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MADAM, Bend ts 


rue HAT yy Station,” which 1 by Fr 


Birth You hold above the People, ex- 
acts from every one, as a Duty, what- 
ever Honours they are capable of 
1 paying to Vour Royal Highneſs: But 
"hay! more exalted Place, to which Your Virtues 
have rais'd You, above the reſt of Princes, makes 
the Tribute of our Admiration and Praiſe, rather 2 
Choice, -more immediafely preventing that Duty. 
The Publick Gratitude is ever founded on a: 
Publick Benefit; and what is univerſally Bleſs'd, 
is always an univerſhl Bleſfing. Thus from Wert 
Self we derive the Offerings which we bring; and 
that Incenſe which ariſes to Vour Name, only re- 
turns to its Original, ow but. rh. n the 
phe pan! its — | 
5 2 vn ; ib l 4 S815 | end p 181 15855 


1 


c. 


— 


| "The Epil um 
Canal hence it is that this Poem, ATED on 
a Moral, -whoſe End-is to recommend and to en- 
courage Virtue, of -canſequence has recourſe to 
Four Royal Highneſs's Patronage; aſpiring to caſt 
-3tſelf beneath Vour Feet, and dediring- Approba- 
tion, till You ſhall condeſcend to own it, and 
vouchſaſe to ſhine upon 1 it as on 2 Creature of Your 
Influence. * LOz 
 *Tis from the Example © of Princes that Virtue 
becomes a Faſhion in the People, for even they 
who are averſe 10 LiftryRion,” * yet be ond of 
Imitation. 1 

But there are Multitudes, who never can have 
Means nor Opportunities of ſo near an Acceſs, as 
to partake of the Benefit of ſuch Examples. And 
to theſe, Tragedy, which diſtinguiſhes itſelf from 


the vulgar Poetry by the Dignity of its Characters, 


may be of Uſe and Information. For they who 


are at that Diſtance from original Greatneſs, as to 


be depriv'd of the Happineſs of contemplating the 
Perfeftions and real Excellencies of Your Royal 
Highneſs's Perſon in your Court, may yet behold 
ſome ſmall Sketches and Imagings of the Virtues 


of Your Mind, ard, and peprofencgd en 
Theatre. 


Thus be N und act 


alone by Frogepts which penſunde, but alſo. by — 
- ainples which illuſtrate. Thus is Delight inter 
woven with Iaſtructien; when not only We is 
proierit'd, but alſo repreſented. 

But if we are delighted en of 
a ſeign d "Repreſentation of Great and Good Per- 


ſons and their Actions, how muſt e be charm'd 
with beholding the Perſons themſelves ? If one or 
| | | 5 two 


for tems St A erity-O 4 

with what Zeal muſt the Hearts of all be fill'd 
for the continyed ineſs of thoſe, 
who are che er true 2 4 Nene Tt 2 elevated 
and perſiſting Virtue ? Sven N Vicious them- 
ſelves muſt have a ſecret Veneration for thoſe pe- 
culiar Graces and Endewments, which are _—— 
eminently. conſpicuous. in your Royal Highneſs; 

and though repining, ſeel a Pleaſure which in ite. 
of Envy they per-force:approve. 

If in this Piece, humbly offer'd. to your Royal: 
Highneſs, . there fhall appear the Reſemblance of 
any of thoſe many Excellencies which you fo pro- 
miſcuouſly poſſeſs, to be drawn ſo as to merit Vour 
leaſt Approbation, it has the End and Accompliſh- 
ment af its Deſign. And however imperfe& it may 
be in the Whole, through the Inexperience or In- 
capacity of the Author, yet, if there is ſo much as y 
to convince Your Royal Highneſs, that a Play may | 
be with Induſtry ſo diſpos d (in ſpite: of. the licen- 
tious Practice of the Modern Theatre) as to become 
ſometimes an lanocent,. and not Unproſitable Enter- 
tainment; it will abundantly gratify the Ambition, 
and recompente the uot * 
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＋ E ; oy has 5 — Plays. avere not wt / * 

And a lei Number now would well content he. 
New Plays did then like Almanacks appear 10 10 
Aud one wvas thought ſufficient for a Tear r 
The' they are more like Almanacks of rr 1 5 
For in one Tear, 4 think, they" re out of Date. . 13 5 
Ner < Were they without Reaſon Join d together ; ; | 
For juft as one  prognaflicates. the Weathers _ i 
How Mentiful the Crop, or Jearce the Grain, $i 13 1 bi 142 
Whar Peals Ca Thunder, and what Shower! of Rain; ww, 


So f "other can x foretel, 25 certain Rules, ? | 
What Crops of Coxcombs, or æobat Floods if Fools. 5 ol 
In fuch like Prophecies were Poets ail d, 1; M4 *. 


Which now they find in their own W ; 
The Dearth of Wit, they did jo long preſage. 
1s allen on us, and almof farves the Stage. | 3555 fo 1 = 
Wert you not griev'd, as often ar you Jax 8 5 
Poor Actors thre fuck empty Sbeaf of brav? 
Toiling and lab ring at their Lungs: Expince, 


To flart a JA. or force 4 little Senſe . 

Hard Fate for us1 ftill harder Ini Event ; * 

e but un ales Regent. ny” 
a, 


NE TY OV Or I OY ME OY 


— . 


kh two KI' 


ERC LOGVE. 

| Still they proceed, and, at our Charge, winter, 

Jawere fome Amends if they could reimburſe 3 r 

But there's the Devil, the their Caufe is loft, 

There's no recovering Danger or Ooft IF 
Good Wits, forgive this Liberty We tale, EH id | 

Since Cum gives the Loſers Leave to ſpeak.” an ES | 

But ifs provek d, your dreadful Wrath remains. 8 | 

Take your Revenge upon the coming Scents: ww 

For that damn'd Poet i ſpar d. who dams 4 a | Broker | * 

As one Thief 'ſeapes , that executes anrher<. ICY, 

Du far alone does to the Wits relate; We a 

But from the ref we hope a better Fate. 

To pleaſe and move has been our Poets Theme, 

Art may direct, zus Nature is bi. Aim; * 

' And Nature mi ſi d, in vain he boaſts his Art, 

For only Nature can affett the Haar. J 

Then frethy judge the Scenes that Hall anus 

But as with Freedom, judge with Candbur top. 

| He avou'd not loſe, thro Prejudice, his Cauſes 

Nor von d obtain precarioufly Asplauſ. 

Impartial Cenſure he requeſts from all, | + 

Prepar d, by juft Decrees to fland or fall. : 
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N N. i 


Manuel, the King of Grangda.. | Mr. Verbruggen. 
Sonſalex, his Favourite. Mr. Sanford. 
Garcia, Son to Gon ſale , Mr. Scudamour. 
Perez, Captain of the Guards. Mr. Freeman. 
—B — uren Mr. Arnold. 
O/myn, a noble Priſoner. . Mr. Betterton. 
Heli, a Priſoner, his Friend. Mr. Bowman. 
Selim, and Eunuch Mr. Baih. 
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Zara, A Capuve: Queen. WP) Mrs. Barny., - 
Leonora, chief Antendanton the Princeſs Mes. Lee. 
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act 1. SCENE 255 


5 A Run f State. iet en Wk 
The Carb ing © flowly to ſoft Maſich, diſcovers | 


ATM im Mon ning, LEON ORA 
a waiting in Mourning. bun 


Fs 8 E RIA riſes from ber Chairs | 
* and comes forward. 15 

a Ko | An 5 
2 „ ſooth a ſava nag: 
0 ſoſten Rocks, or bend a knot 
P ve read, that things inanimate have mov "d, 
And, as with hits, of have been inform'd, | 
By magick Numbers and perſuaſive Sound. 


Wuat then amide hon Lintns Gables weve 


Than Trees or Flint? O Force of — Rok . 
"Tis not in Harmony to calm my Griefss. 5 
Anſelmo ſleeps, and is at Peace; ar 8 7 1 
The ſileat Tomb receiv dithe „ 
He and his Sorrows: now: he 71 1 
Within its n * 
Why am not I at Peace? „ 
0 — Dear Madam, confi | 
Or moderate your Griefs, dere i is no 8 8 
Alm. No Cauſe! Peace, 'Prace.; chere is Eternal Cane, 
And Mifery Eternal will ſacceed., 2 
Thou canft nbt telt -h baſk indeed. no. (Cauſe, | | 
Leon. Belicve me, Madam. L lament . 
| * always. te his. Fortune; 5 | 
TT "01000 ave © 


4 * 


=: 
SEES 


9 1 er 


130 he Movnnang. RIDE. 


| Haas often. to ſee how cruelly #3 

Your F — oy in Chains his Fl Kue: — 9 
And oft at Night, when all- have been RY 
Have ſtolen from Bed, and to his Priſon crept ; 
Where, While his Goaler ſlept, I thro' the Haſh; 
Have ſoftly: whiſper'd, and inguir?d' 


Sent in my Sighsand Pray'rs 15 his Deli 9 1 : 


For Sighs and Pray*rs were all that I could offer. 

An. Indeed thou haſt a ſoft and gentle Nature. 
That thus could'ſt melt to ſee a Stranger's Wrongs. | . 
O Leonora, hadſt thou known nel. 
How wou'd thy Heart have pl. bled to ſee his suf rings! 

Thou hadſt no Cauſe, but general Compaſſion. 


Leon. Love of my Royal Miſtreſs gave me Cauſe, - 


My Love of you begot my Grief for himm hy 
For I had heard, that when the Chance of War 2 
Had bleſs'd An/e/mo's Arms with Victory, Fr 
And the rich Spoil of all the Field, and you, 
The Glory of ihe whole, were made the lg 
Of his Succeſs; that then, in ſpite of Hate, 
Revenge, and that Hereditary Feud 3 
Betweay Yalentia's and Granada Kings 
He did endear himſelf to your Abbelen, „ 
Buy all the worthy and indulgent Ways E 
4 His moſt induſtrious Goodneſs rats invent 3 
© Propofing by a Match between 4/phonſo _ as 
His Son, the brave Valentia Prince, _ bas; © 556 ar 


Toiend the long Diſſenſion, 7 515 Pan „„ 


The jarring Crowns. at "x Git 23 

Alm. Alphonſo! O Abos, f e eaituns 
Thou too art quiet long ba beenne Pence" iT 
Both, both, Father and Son are now! no more. 1 


n when ſhall 1 have fen? ia Wa 7 


Why do I live to ſay you are no more? an 
Why are all theſe Things thus ? Is it of Force? "3.27 
Is there Neceſlity, I maſt be miſerable 4 3 13305 
Is it of moment to the Peace of 'Heav'n |: a * bv. 
That I ſhou'd be afflicted thus. If hot, 


Why is it thus contriv'd ? Wh — nes bal L. 
By ſome unſeen Hand, "ſo; as of ſure S CO 
They mu to mo bring Curſes, Gries of Hears, 


iy 


lng Mi ky 5 4229 Hf 0 te & 


, fd, Y Wd hd ud > ud e 


i bay frat By fond bd ON op bony 


The MounNinc BRI Dx. 73, 
The laſt Diſtreis of Life, and ſure Deſpai "> "ROOM 
Leon. Alas, you ſearch too far, and kink too Ws, 
Alm. Why was I carry!dito 42 * Court 4 
Or there, why way Lond arm 7 e IEP ene 7 
Why not ill treated, like. an Enemy ? Peppa eto 
For ſo-my Facher wou'd have us. d lee, hho 
O Alphonſo Alphonſo! _ 1 
Devouring Seas have walh'd thee. from m my Sight,” / 2 ö * 
No Time ſhall raſe thee from my . e 


„ 
1 


o 
2 4 ms Sv 
3 — > Ow 
2 TS a 4 


* 
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No, I will live to be thy ee by 270 F | | 
The cruel Ocean is no more * 25 325 1 
But in my Heart thou art intext d i ee 5 i 
Thy dear Reſemblance is for ever fix! 4 Na, a | 
My Love, my 1 m n . tho lof.. 3 


Leon. Huſband O "Tt we 23 7 Fe: ey 4 20 . 15 - 1 

Alm. Alas! What . 27 a "TR 5 coax 

| My Grief has hurry'd me beyond all Thoug he. a | 15 | 
I wou'd have kept that Secret; though I 2440 . 

Thy Love and. Faith to me deſerve all Confid dock: ER 

Bur tis che Wretch's Comfort fill to re [ol | 

Some ſmall Reſerve of near and inward: Woe, 3 of +4 

Some unſuſpected. Hoard of darling Stief, a2; THR bug 

Which they Abe alen may wWail. We. ed and Mere 

And Gluttonlike alone devour. . 


* 


5 4 ien AS, a 

Leon. Indeed Nat og in 28 oP T2 HL 49 Wes af 1 IT 
I knew not this. in 5 ro HE e : 

Alm. O no, thou know'ft, not thats, yg ng 5 


F , — =; 
« 8 8 : 


Know'ſt-nothing of my Sorrows—if 1 gn 2 
- 1 et thou a pity 5 6p 
ell me: ow. t ou wouldſt, thou 1 art compaſſiona Pa 
Leon. Witneſs, theſe Tears e e 0 
Alm. I thank ther mbar, 55 : PL eee er to 
Indeed I do, for pityin thy. fad Miſtr , 0332 198 Wal Dir2 
For *tis, alas, the poo e 2 
Of Greatneſs, to be S and unpitied 
But I did promiſe 1 wou'd tell hee What? 1 0 5 
My Miſeries? Thou doſt already. know em > 
And when I told thee thou Ah nothing Know, . 0 | 
It was becauſe thou didſt not know 41 RS ut IRA. 
For to have known my 12 thou muſt have a 
His * his e 


14 The MovniinoBaidsy.: 


Lean. The Memory of chat brave botany aur, 

In all Report: ** N 

And 1 have h heard imperſettly his Loſs s 
But fearful to renew 'your Tevibles aſt, - 
I never did preſume to 0 af the Story, 
Alm. If for my ny fvetling Heart enn, rue be. 
I was a welcome Captive Trop M e 
Een on the Day when 1 Father, 
Led on his conqu'ring Troops; high as the Datos 

Of King Anſelmo's Nu hich in Rage, 

And Heat of 9 5 and dire oe. 

The good 0 6 ing to avoid the Plar 5 Nun ni 

N Var amidſt is Foes, and made Cay tivity 189 ot 
His fatal Refu Woch d that I had ae L N 
Amidſt thoſe mes but; twas not ſo decreed. \ 

_ Alphonſo, who foreſaw my Father's 'Cruetty,' '' + #4 3 

Had borne the Queen and me on'board 2 Ship TOES 

Ready to fa fall; ; and when this News — 

Wie put to Sea; but being betray d by ſome 

Who knew our Flight, we cloſel)/ y were parſu'd, | | 
And almoſt taken; when'a Madden Storm cal og 

Drove us, and ther (ton d, on the Ct 

Of Ahe: There gur "Veſſel! ſtruck the Shore, 48 

And bulging 'gainſt'a Rock 0 ah in Pcs: e 21: 

But Heav'n ſpar'd me for yet much more Altietion f 
Conducting them who.follow'd us, to ſhun 

The ſhore, and fave me floating on the Waves, 
. While the good old Queen and my ##bon/o perifh'd. 
Leap Alas ! wett Jon chen weddtto Hhbonſop © 
| atDay y, Rte Day, put Hands ene, 

Forn — my Lord beheld the Ship purſuing, 

And ſaw her Rate fo far. a ours; 3 
He came to me, and begg d me by my Bere * N 
I wou'd conſent the Prieſt ſhou d make us one:? 1 77 

That whether Death or Victory enſu'd, 

2 Queen too aſſiſt his non? rae 0 
And in one e ee 
Al. was Jas I dave told en 5 

For Wich I dum, and w 


I might be his, 2 the Power of future 
Leon., deed. *twas mournful>— _ 2445 15 tus h 3 7 


| The Mounrmninc'BraiDpe, _ 15 
Nor will I change theſe black and diſmal Robes, | 
Or ever dry theſe fwoln and watry Eyes; en 
Or ever taſte Content, or Peace of Heart, a 
While I have Life, and Thought of my Aldbonſs Pert 
Leon. Look down, god Heay'n, with Fity on her or 
And grant that Time may bring her ſome Relief. 
- - Alm. O no! Time gives Tncreaſe to m 1 
The circling Hours, that all the 2 
eg are _—y = = aw es. Year. 
me heavy-laden wich th oppre Weight, 
To me; with me, ſucceſſively, they leave 3 | 
The Sighs, the Tears, the Grones, the reſtleſs 
And alf the Damps of Grief, that did retard their Fright; 
They ſhake their downy Wings, and ſeatter aal 
The « dire collected Dews on my PET, Lean 
Then fly wich Joy and Swiftnels from _—” A 
| Leon. Hark! 2 
The diſtant Shouts proclaim your ir Father's Triumph: 


Shouts at a diſtance. 
O ceaſe, for Heav'n's ſake, aſſuage Kade | PO 


This Torrent of aur Grief; for; Much! I-fear, - 


Iwill urge his Wrath, to ſee er drown'd in "Tear, 
When Joy appears in ew ry other Face. 

: a id Yor he brings to ey'ry antes Hen, 4% 
But dla double, double Weight of Woe ta mine 
For with him Garcia comes Garcia, to * 
| Tat he ERA ty ar Cup Bll Fe Fins 
| "e my dear GOA broken. . "as cs } 30! 

o, it ſhall never be; for 1 5 

Fir, die ten thouſand Deubel 33 e 
Alphonſo, hear the facred: * Fmake ;- [ Kneels.. . 
One Moment, ceaſe to — - 
And bend thy glorione — ach and me: 
And thou, 4 ls, if yet thou art arriy'd 7 Ra) =o 
'Thro'.all . Fire, | 1 
To that bright Heav n, where my ee, 
Behold thou alſo, and attend N 187 
If ever I do yield, or give C 

By any Nb „Word, or Thogght, CE. FE 
Another Lord; ; may then juſt Heav'n how'r . 
e of Curſes on me, Four far 


a 


= 


Nor Violence. 


— 
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(It ſuch there be in angry Heay'n's Vengeance) 
Than any I have. yet endur'd—And now . (Riſe, 
My Heart has ſome Relief; having ſo well 
Diſcharg'd this Debt, incumbent on my * or 


. one r I wou'd Engage _ =_ "— 


Leon. ill, are only yours. 
An. I * thee. 1b. ut this ; anon, when all 
Are wrapp'd. and buſied in the general Io, 
Thou wilt withdraw, and privately with me RE ee, 
Steal forth, to viſit good Auſelmos Tomb. | abe 
Leon. Alas? I fear ſome fatal Reſolution. 1 
Alm. No, on my Life, my Faith, I mean no In, 
—1 feel myſelf x more light. 
And more at large, ſince L have made this Vo. 
Perhaps I would. APE; it there more ſolemnl . 
Tis that, or ſome ſuch: inclancholy af ng 
Upon my Word, no more. 
er. nee EY ee 0 
| " mA 917 18 C E N. E IL. 4%, 4; 1 2 
% $ 


A The Lord — e tell e ighneſs 
The Kin x ix aſt arriy d. 55 ID 


2 * 


Alm. * 
That's his Pretence ; kis Bard is, TORT 
To fill my Ears with Garcia's valiant Deeds; 8 


And gild and magnify his Son's Exploits.” 5 ec Face 
But I am arm'd 891 fin around m . 85 


Not wp þew Au nl with Words, or idle eee. 
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Go, ALMERIA, Lzon o 4. 


WF 'Beev'ry Day of your long Life like this. 
© The Sun, bright Congueſt, and your brighter e. | 
Haye al conſpir d to blaze promiſcuous Light. 
And bleſs this Day with moſt unequal-Luftre. ' ' 
Your Royal Father, my FRO dds Lc, - Nas 
Loaden vin Spoil, " vir Laurel,” A vo 


N Tv 


., ww a . Wm oft #AM «© 


a& him in. 33 Alon. 5 


- 2 ket Kod >. tend , 


oz JJHzb4 S@4 Tc” 4 id & 


wn ds Be 


- th ny „ „ 


Is entring now, in Martial Pomp, the Palace. 
Five hundred Mules precede his ſolemn March, 


W hich grone 2 the Weight of Moor: LOS 13 


Chariots of War, adprn'd with glittering « . 1 
Succeed ; ans a hundred neighin Steele, 
White as the fleecy Rain on Ain, Hills ; | 


That bound and foam, and champ the den Bit; 

As they diſdain'd the Victory they he gol 446 8 
Priſoners of War in ſhining Fetters follody) :; OW 
And Captains af the nobleſt Blood of Ait 1 
Sweat by his Chariot- wheel, and lick and - IP 
With gnaſhing Teeth, the Duſt his T ail. 


i » + 


i The ſwarming Populace ſpread every Wall, 1 


And cling. as if. Wich Claws they did enforce 5 


Their Hold, thro Stones, ſtretching and Goring, 
As if they were all yes, and every Lip * 25 
Would feed its Faculty of Admiration, Ren os 27 
While you alone retire, and ſhun: this Sig ht: 5 


This Acht. which is indeed not ſeen (tho eins | a 
The Multitude ſhoyld gaze) in abſence of your Eyes, . 


Alm. My Lord, mige Eyes ungratefully behold. 17 


The gilded Trophies of exterior Honours. 
Nor will my Ears be charm'd with ſounding Wards, 
Or pompous. Phraſe ; the Pa ageantry of Souls. 


But that my Father is return d in ae. a 4 

I bend een with Thank VCC 
| Gonſ. Excellent Princeſs! e gt? > peak 
But tis a Taſk. unfit for my weak Age SOR Cy 
With dying Words to offer at-your Praiſe. - nt mi 


Garcia, my Son, your Beauty s loweſt Slave, _ os 


| Has better done; in-proving with bis Sword . Lat 


The Force and Influence of your/matchleſs 8 1.3 


Alm. I doubt not of the Worth of Gercia's Deeds, 8 8 


| Which had heen brave, tho 1 had ne er been born. 


| ge 


Leon. Madam, the, King. " (Fourth... . 


_ Aim, nd! Women. 1 Saws. meet. We! Yau 
LON to Pier nar in. in Mourning: 
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* eee bros 
S n 


es 7 Fn” 05 5 "Enter the Rive. Fino | 
5 Garcia .and fe ere eri. Files" 'of Pr , tn 
Zhains, and O. Ids. 9 4 Zan in D. Found . 
the Stage. Almeria meees the King, ab intel ; after 
ardt Gonfalez 15 and 1 "be. iy 1 1 5 
| while Garcia Jes the J+ ame to the Printefe.. = 


King. Almeria, rile N i Gopal, 
What, Tears! my-good old Friend. . 
- Gov. But Tears of Joy). (a 32 
Believe me, Sir, to ſee you thus bas bd 
Mine Eyes wich more Deligh erica OTE | 
r neee 1 . po | 
ou 3 55 21 
Take it for Thanks, eld Mon, chat T-oejoier ee e 
'To ſee thee weep on this Occaſion—ſome r 
Here are, who ſeem to mourn at — wo 2dr 
Why ist, Almeria, that yon meet RN b e 
Upon this ſolemn Ba in theſe ſad Weeds? | 8 
In oppoſition to-my-Brightneſs,: you l 
And yours are all like Raug hters of AMiGion. HO e 
Alm. Forgive me, Sir, 5 J in chis offend. *. 
The Year, Which I have vow'd to pay. to ee, 
In Mourning and fri Life, for my Deliv*rance- - 
From Wreck and Death, wants yet to be expired. 
_. King. Your Zeal 10 Heav'n is great, ſo is | your | Debt: 
vet r is due to me, who 
That Life, 2 Heav'n preſerv'd. A Der bebe 
In Filial Duty, had atom d and given 
A. Diſpenfation t0:your Vow——=No more. — 
| Ow weak _ n 172 n . 
Let T: t, 1 Wounds my Si id * 
e e ee on he Day, 2 F \ 
Succeeding that, in Which our deadlieſt "I $#*% 
Hated elmo, was interr'd—By' Heav'a,. 88 
It looks as thou didſt mourn for N Juſt ſo 


Thy ſenſeleſs Vow appear d to bear i its Date, 


Not from that Hour wherein thou wert preſerv'd, 
* N the ache hy — 1 


— 


£ 
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Ha! What ? thou doſt not weep to think of that? 
Gon. Have Patience, Royal Sir; the Princeſs dps 
To have offended .you. If Fate decreed, 
One pointed Hour ſhoold be Alp Loſs „„ * 
And her Deliverance; is "ſhe to blame £7 . 
Lig. I tell thee ſhe's to blame, not to have fold, 

When my firſt Foe was laid in Earth,” ſuch Ry" 
Such Deteſtation bears my Blood to his 
My Dayghter ſhould have revell'd at his Death, 

She ſhould have made theſe Palace Walls to 
And all this high and ample Roof to ring 
. = Rejoicings. * — to mourn a 3 
en, then to weep, 52A jeve? v'n, 

There's not a — a Thackled oo Ee 2 I | 
But:ſhould.have ſmil'd that Monr, thraagh-allbis Care, 
And ſhogk his Chains in Franſport and rude Harmony. 

Gon/. What ſhe has dene, Was in lee ; 
Betray'd by too much Riety, to-ſeem 

As if ſhe had offended. ure, no more. 
| King. To ſeem is to commit, at this * 
I wo' not have a ſeeming Sorrow ſeen 

'To-day.——Ratire, diveſt yourſelf with * 

Of 4 offenſive Black ; on me be all 2 
The Violation of your Vow ; For qu, 
It hall be your Excuſe, that 1 command lie. 

. Gar. ¶ Lacgling: J Vour Pardon, Sir, if 1 preſume fo fr 
| to remind you, of your. we Pro 

1 9 Riſe, Garcia.—1 Vet lay, Hmetia.. 3 

Alm. My bodipg Heart!— hat is your Pleaſure, Sir? 
| King. Draw near, and give your Hand, and, Garcia, 

— this Lord, as.one whom I haye found Hours? 
'Worthy to he yaur, Husband, and my Sqn. h 
Gar. Thus let me kneel to take 0 Ts 
But to devote, and yield myſelf for ever 820 : 
The Slave and Creature of my Royal Miſtreſs. 
Son. O let me praſtrate pay my wortlileſs Thanks,— | 

e 3 Promiſe long fince * "ay 5 


And Garcia's 's well-try'd Valour, all oblige me. | 
This Day we triumph; but to-morrow's „ 


- Garcia, ſhalt ſhine to grace thy Nuptials— 


- 
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Alm. Oh! ; Fara 
Gas. She faints ] help to {appart her. 
Gonſ. She recovers. 
King. A Fit of Bridal Fear: How i is't, Almeria 7 
n Chilneſs ſeizes on my Wh. $34 
Your Leave, Sir, to retire, ot 4 i ork; 
King. Garcia, conduct ber. 1 ö 
{Garcia leads. Almeria to the Door, pw] return 
This idle Vow hangs. on her Woman's Fears. 5 $a 
Til have a Prieſt ſhall preach her from her Faith, 
And make it Sin, not to, renounce that Vow - 
; Which * * * No-˖.)ꝗm what Ru e, 


J 1 & 0 OTE D 


"of 


Kine, Devekran; Ganeta, Sia aum, 


Au. Your beauteous Captive,” Zara, is 1 8 
And wich a Tram as if. ſie ſtill were Wife © - 
To Albucacim,, and the Moor had conquer d. wo : 
le is our Will the ſhould be o — 1720 
Bear hence theſe Priſoners. © Garcia, Which 18 be, 5 
Of whoſe mute Valour vou relate ſuch —.— a 4 
es ener: ted W. | 
| Gar. O/myn, Who who led the Mori i Horſe; but he, 
a_ * at her Rene, attends on Zara. — 
Ar DIRONge- as you pleaſe 1 Kg him. 
2 12 — d oblige him, but he ſhuns my —_ | | 
And with a haughty Mien, and ſtern "m4 1 1 
Dumbly declines all Offers: If he ſpeak, . 5 
Tis ſcarce above a Word ; as he were born n [ 
Alone to do, and did diſdain to talks © rl | | 
At leaſt to talk where he muſt not command. 5 
3 „Such Sullenneſs, and in a Man ſo brave,” 
ve ſome other Cauſe than his Capti FP | ? 
2 Zara, then, re: ueſt he might attend her E 3 
Gar. My Lord, the did. | —, 
- 


4 


Sa 


2 ing. That, 3 join d with his W 8 
Begets a Doubt. I'd have em watch'd ; pap 


Her ain gg erin Ny on Ore . 
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Eine G e SHSTONSET 10 e Wan 
2 bound, conducted by PR ARA and 4 


Guard, and attended by SE wt M- and ſeveral. any 
4 Exnnchs We Tn veer e e e 


$5 4 
| Xing: What Wo 


25 e and wr rs |beauteows 
2 * n 
4 King and e can give; are yours,” 
A Conqueror indeed, where you are wonn 
Who with ach Luſtre ftrike admiring Eyes 
That had our Pomp been with your reſence Tac'd; - 
Thrones ing Crowd had been deceiv'd'; a 2 
Their Monarch enter not triumphant, but > 98 
In pleafing Triumph led ; your Beauty's Slaves - * 
Zara. If I'on any Terms could condeſcene 
To like Captivity, or think thoſe Honour, if 4 194 
Wich Conquerors in courteſy beſtow,” a 
Of equal Value with unbojrow'd Rule, ah * 
And Native Right, "to Arbitrary Sway {465960 awed iT 
I might be pleas d, when I behold this "Train 0 
With uſual, Homage wait. But when Ife! 7 S 13 
Theſe Bands, I [ge with loathing on myſelf; _ A 
And ſcorn v Slavery, 'tho* doubly hid a, 95 
* Mock. Praiſes, and Adem led State: Ude free, 
We... Thoſe Bonds! Was my command You mould 
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urſt you, Perez, oak * 
Pore Great Sir, 
Your Order was, ſhe 5 4 25 wait your dag, . 
But at fome Diſtance follow, thus attended. | 


King. Lis falſe ; *twas 7 5 tix bun, 
If not in Words, 1 bid it I e 04 


— did more than bi = Bree er cad tiny; 262 
ith Speed—yet ands'alone can make 

Fit tn eat ws: I'releaſe you, 3 
And by releaſing you, enſla ve myſelf, £61 giti? 
Zara. Such Favours, ſo conferr d, bd » when ui aaa 
Deſerve Acknowledgment from noble Minds. 
Ki. as 5 1 
1 e 
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bv" gs more I _— can pay, 
King. Born to excel, and to command k 

As by tranſcendent Beauty to attract 

All Eyes, ſoby Rreeminence. of Soul 

To rule all. Hearts. TIEN 

Garcia, what's he; who with" 8 | 

| 'Bebolding Oſmyn as they unbind hm. 

And ſullen Port, ms. dewnwards. with his Eyes; 3. 

At once r dle of his Chains, ar 'Dibexty OS a 
Gar. That, Sir, is. he gf N 5 Th * 04 ! that ; * 
King. He anſwera well ee e you * AGED 

Whence comes itz valiant Conn that a Man 

= in ar hay Auer, * * a 


hardly can as ure en, 


As 


The common ans LA Var ? Eo 50M = i i J 


4 : O/m. B ſe Ca x x # i 
Ko i Tone = bara, Fr 
ing. I u 4 
O/m. I would not have 
Zara. That Galant: Mob in in Rane tat 1 e 
Whom more than, Life he lov'd's w_ I the , 


; Of not revengi has 8 . 
. 2 0 this Melancholy and 1) e 
| mn. A tizas 1 n Gol, 


Gn hat Friend 3 may be her ſelf; pl Fro hes 
Nis t. Reply: She looks. coneern' d. 


n Ik bave Inquiry ms F 

; Yet lives, and 1 15 a Fe. Iis Wk | 
— HS -- 1 
Caring tha rede! ie your a a 


— be BY. 8 = _— 
| 4 to lay. m 

. And raiſe Love's FN Agro the Sp to of Wars. be 
Conqueſt-and. Triumph, now, face ohh e 
per f Moody: A ad De: -» 

For, lin 
Shifting the 
ele wait, 1 her 15 - 

ix'd her — ou * the deubif 


nos tha at. wh 3 45 Th | 


+ 
; — 37 N 44 : 
1Suſpence. ſhe ſtands, 775 
* 24 > 11 
boy free in da 
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Now, late I find chat War is but e S 
In Love the Goddeſs eſs kee N 8 | 


Fickle in Fields, unkeadily,; e ft 
But Kale with dan % ares e 5 


N e eee ens LT, en x} i857 v 
4 "— 


. [Court 


c: MI 1 


r K N 1 


Gans . 1 1, r nw: 
** ire at 455 * dr Ve 


"AR CT A... 
Gln, was: 


TL ; we're told walk: 
22 ery oy ofthe Dead., 
To mourn, brave 85 W 0 thy. miſtaken Fate 


Heli. Let ink Fen IS Thunder to ahbe * 


: 2 6 44: - > 551 Arete 
If ll =p ded rom Deaths * 8 
And to reviſit. wi eee © 
This livin Light, 25 8 or Senſe 
Afford a Thought, or — a Glimpſe of 55 , 
In leaſt: Progqmion ta ther, 6; har” 

I feel, to hear of 2 Nama; * 
That Of lives, and | 

Gar. F've heard, with: ma: 
Per. Yonder, my, Lord, GT * 
Hau Where f, where? © © 
| Gar. I ſau bim net, ner cop 15 OO 
Per. I ſaw him She Ft F Tpoke; ern any 
conn Tag 10 Haſtez. L Ren 

Seem'd Flame, and flaſn d upon m A Glance. 
= 2 hot cp Fires, . = furl g, el 

$ to ſonie 2 Age Fe ». ld 
, LR % eee int 
Hell, Mx, Lows 121 55 er; „ 

Leave me alone to find ee de oath | Ad by 

I know his, Melancholy, —_ A fach Starts 

Are uſual to his. Temper... as is him 


"all . x 
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x To O/myn; but 


e bel rd B 185 


* act ſome Violence upon himſelf. 3 15 b 
So to be caught i in an un guarded Hour Ae POL © 

And when his Soul gives ll her Paffions way „ 

| Cones » _— in friendly Solitade. 
AE ; NE —— ar ly chime, 

is in its . 
85 l 2, and e 
G r 3 to pry 


po. the Privacies'pf others. * 2 
„Age 8. © E. N A EY 9 5 


: _ Garcia, PIAEz. 


Gar. Ns the Ki expects from our Return 

Tuo have his Jealouſ) confirm'd, ( 2 

Of that 5 hoe ve Which Zara bears Gl +» hw hy 
me 


other Oppartaniogn"c 
| uſt make that p lan 2 hang & BT ©] 
Per. To nie — long fince 1 i,, 72.” rs 
And ev'ry Look from him and er confirms it, 

Gar. If fo, 8 attends their Love, 
And I cou d pity em. 8 hear ſome coming. 1 
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| aa incy'd Noiſe, for all AY War 
| Leon. It bore'the Aecent of 3 human Voice. 
An. It was thy Fear, or elſe ſome 7 Wind 
Whikling thro” Hollow 1 of ths yaaked Le. 


5 W php | 
By its anf Wee n 
Looking bo. any It * 
And Terror on my aking Si 
And Meaumental Caves of 


. 


- a... Kid it at 44 
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And ſhoot a Chilneſs to my trembling Heart. "ng 

Give me thy Hand, and let me hear thy Voice; 

Nay, quickly ſpeak. to me, and let me her 

Thy Vo oice ;—— my own affrights me with its Echoes. 
Leon, Let us return; the Horror of this Place 

And Silence, will increaſe your Melancholy. | 


Alm. It may wy Fears, but cannot add to that. a 


No, I will on; new me Anſelmo's 'Tomb, 
Lead me o'er Bones and Skulls and mould'ring _ 
Of human Bodies; for VII mix with them, 
Or —— me in the Shroud of ſome pale Coarſe 
5 reen in Earth, rather than be the Bride 
arcia's more deteſted Bed: That Thought 
Tre my Spirits; and my preſent Fears 
Are loſt in E of greater Ill. Then ſhew me, 
— ms for I am bolder grown: A macs on 
ere I may kneel, pay my Vows again 
To him, to Heaven 'n, e my Alphonſo s Soul. 
Leon. I go; but Heay'n can tell with what Regret. 


8 C EN E IV.: 
Be SCENE opening diſcovers a Place of Tombs : Ont 
"ROE NY the View greater than i be 4 a. | 
F 


1 7 TO: thro this Maze of 8 | | 
Yet cannot find him Hark! ſure tis the Voice 


© 4 


Of one Compiataſy g There it founds—Pll follow it; 


G 1:8 CE NE xV:: 


ALMERIA, LEONORA. , = 


Leon. Behold. the ſacred Vault, within whoſe Womb | 


The poor Remains of good An/e/mo reſt, 

Yet Freſh and unconſum'd by Time or Worms. 

What do 1 ſee? O Heav'n! either my Eyes 

Are falſe, or ftill the Marble Door remains 

Unclos'd ; the Iron Grates that lead to Death 

Beneath, are ſtill wide ftretch'd u nc Hinge, 

And ftaring on us with unfolded ro == 

Alm. Sure tis the friendly Yawn of Death for me; 

And chat dumb Mouth, ä in Show. 

| Invites 


5 * lovely Form of painted Air, 


«a The MounninoBatne, 


Invites me to the Bed, where I atone 4 1 
Shall reſt; ſhews me the Grave, where 8 ue weary, 
And long oppreſed with Woes and bending Cares, 
May „ and fink in Sfumbers 

Of Peace eternal. Death, grim Death, wilt fold 

Me in his leaden Arms, and preſs me cloſes 

To his cold clayie breaſt : My Father then 

Will ceaſe his Tyranny; and Garcia 10 

Will fly my pale Deformity wich loa | 

My Soul, d from its vile Bonds, will mount, | 
And range the Orbe, and Milky Ways, 
Of that refulgent World, where I ſhall ſwim | 
In liquid Light, and float = Seas of Blifs 


To my Alpho N Soul. O Joy too great! 
Help me, 1 1 me, reach thy mand; | 


© Eciiacy of . 


J To thee, to thee I call, to” thee, * 


9 
"EC E N E VI. 


1 L sonen, Ozurn ie from 
the Tomb. 


Ofm. Who calls that vadited Thing that 1 was 
Alphonſo ? 
Alm. Angels, and all the Holt of Heav'n bs pport me 
O/m. Whence is that Voice, whoſe Sheilneks from 
the Grave, k 
And growing to his Father's Slwowd, roots * 
Alphonſo ? | Ty 
Alm. Mercy ! Providence O ſpeak, 
n quickly; fpeak to me, 
Comfort me, h me, hide me, inde e me, 
Leonora, in thy „m, from the Light, 
And from my Eyes. . 
| O/m. Amazement and Nllufion? | . 
Rivet and nail me where I tand, 2 
That motionleſs Z may be ſtill e 
Let me not ſtir, nor breathe,. teſt diſſolve 
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So like Almeria. Ha ! it finks, it falls ; 

I'll catch it ere it goes, and graſ her Shade. 
'Tis Life ! 'tis warm! tis ſhe, tis ſhe herſelf! 
Nor dead, nor Shade, but breathing and * 
It is Almeria, 'tis, it is my Win! . 


s CE N E vi. 
ALM ZIA, LEONOR A, Oznyn, He ur. 


Leon. Alas, ſhe ſtirs not yet, nor lifts her Eyes; 
He too is. fainting———Help me, help me, Stranger, WER 
Who-e'er thou art, and lend A Hand e miſe 

Theſe Bodies. 
Heli. Ha! 'tis he! and with Almeria 
O Miracle of Happineſs ? O Joy 
Unhop'd for Joes? Almeria live! 
"Of. Where is ſhe? 

Let me behold and touch her, and be ties : 

. Tis ſhe ; ſhew me her Face, and let me feel 
Her Lips with mine Tis ſhe, I'm not deceiv'd ; 

I tafte her Breath, I warm'd her and am warm'd. 

Look up, Almeria, bleſs me with thy Eyes: | 

Look on thy Love, th Lover, and thy H usband. —_ . 
An. Tve ſworn Il not wed Garcia: why OTE _ 
Is this a Father? | 

O/m. Look on thy Albbonſs 48” 

The Father is not here, my 8 nor Garde: e 

Nor am I what I' ſeem, but thy 4/phonſe? : 
Wilt thou not know me? Haſt thou then for me? 
Haſt thou thy Eyes, yet-can'ſ not ſee Alphon . | 
Am ] ſo alter'd, or art thou ſo chang'd, 
That ſeeing my Dis 5 Tow) thou ſeeſt not me? 

Alm. 103 is, it is Teese *tis his Face, | 
His Voice, I know him now, I know him all. 

O take me to thy Arms, and bear me hence, | 
Back to the Bottom of the boundleſs Deep, 

To ſeas beneath, where thou ſo long haft dwelt. 
O how haſt thou return d? How haft thou charted. 
The Wildneſs of the Waves and Rocks to , +3 
That thus — they _ giv'n thee back 


2 


To 


* 
4 8 3 
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To Earth, to Light and Life, to Love and me. 


Oſm. G Tl not aslæ, nor anſwer. how, or why 
We both have back ward trod the Paths of Fate, 


To meet again in Life; to know I have thee, 


Is knowing more than any Circumſtance | 
Or E which I have thee 

To fold thee thus, to preſs thy balmy Lips, 
And gaze upon thy Eyes, is ſo mu Joy, 


I have not Leiſure to reflect, or 3 


Or trifle Time in thinking. 
Ain. Stay a- while é 


Let me look on thee, yet a little Ko 


O/m. What would'ſ thou? thou doſt put me from thee. 
Alm. Yes. [thou bas ſo? 
O/m. And Why? What doſt thou mean ? doſt 
Alm. 1 know not; tis to ſee thy Face, I thin — 
It is too much! too much to bear and live! 
To ſee him thus again in ſuch Profuſion | - 
Of Joy, of Bliſ I cannot bear I muſt: 
Be mad I cannot be tranſported thus. 
 ©/m, Thou Excellence, thou Joy, thou Heav'n of . 
Alm. Where haſt thou been? and how art thou alive ? 
How is all this? All- pow rful Heay'n, what are wel 
O my ſtrain'd Heart let me again behold thee, _ 
Far I weep to ſee thee rt thou amt. 
Much, much ; how thou art Chang! _ + EAR 
O/n. Not in my Love. 


Alm. No, no;thy Griefs, I know, * done chis to the. 


Thou haft wept much, Alpbonſo; and, I fear, 
Too much, too tenderly lamented me. 
Ofn. Wr not my Love, to ſay too tenderly, 


No more, my Life; talk not of Tears or Grief ; 
Affliction is no more, now. thou art found. 


Why doſt thou weep, and hold thee from my Arms, 

My Arms which ake'to hold thee faſt, and grow 

To thee with twining ?. Come, come to my Heart. 
Alm. I will, for I ſhould never look enough. 

They would have marry'd me; but I had ſworn _ 


Jo Heav'n and thee, and "Rig would have dy — 5 


pa Perfection of all Faithfulneſs and 415 
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If I cou'd ſpeak 3. bow I have mourn'd and pray'd-: 

For I have pray'd to thee, as fo a Saint: 5 

And thou haſt heard my Pray 'r; for thou art come 

To my Diſtreſs, to my Deſpair, which Heavin _ 

Could 3 by reſtoring thee have cur'd. [Days, 

\. O/m. Grant me but Life, god Heav'n, but length of 

To pay ſome Part, ſome Little of this Debt, 

This countleſs Sum of Tenderneſs and Love, 

For which I ſtand engag'd to this All Excellence: 

Then beat me in a Whirlwind to my Fate, ” 

Snatch me from Life, and cut me ſhort unwarn'd; 

Then, then twill be enough 1 ſhall be old, 

I ſhall have liv'd beyond all Era's then 

Of yet unmeaſur'd Time ; when I have made 

This exquiſite, . this moſt amazing Goodneſs, 

Some Recompence of Love and matchleſs Truth. 

Alm. Tis more than Recompence to ſee thy Face: 
If Heav'n is greater Jay it is no Happineſs. ö 
For 'tis not to be borne What ſhall 1 ay ? 

I have'a thouſand Things to know and ask, 

And ſpeak . That thou art here beyond all Hope, 

All Thought; that all at once thou art before me, 

And with ſuch Suddenneſs haft hit my Sight, 

Is ſuch Surpriſe, ſuch Myſtery, ſuch- E 
It hurries all my Soul, and ſtuns. my Senſe, 

Sure from thy Father's Tomb thou didſt ariſe ! 

- Of. I did; and thou, my Love, didſt call me; thou: 
An. True; but how camꝰ ſt thou there? Wert thou alone? 
On. I was, and lying on my. Father's Lead, 

When broken Echoes of a diftant Voice 

Diſturb' d the ſacred Silence of the Vault, 

In Murmurs round my Head. I roſe and liſten - 4, 

And thought I heard 5 Spirit call Alpbonſo; 

I thought I ſaw thee too; but O, I thought not 

That I indeed ſhould be ſo bleſt to ſee thee 
Alm. But ſtill, how cam'ſ thou hither ? How chut-Ha r 

What's he, Who like thyſelf i is ſtarted here 

Ere ſeen ? 5 

Of. Where? ha! What 90 I ſee? Antonio / 

I'm fortunate indeed— my Friend too, ſaſe! 


. n ani, in finding you thus bleſs'd. ny. 


* * 
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Au. More Miracles! Antonio too eſcap'd! | 
Of. And twice eſcap'd, both from the Rago of Seas 

And War: For in the Fight I faw him fall. | 
Heli. But fell unhurt; a Pri ner as yourſelf. 
And-as yourſelf made free ; hither I came 
Impatiently to ſeek you, where I knew . 
Your Grief would lead you, to lament Asnſlno. 84 
O/m. There are no Wonders, or elſe all is Wonder. 
Heli. I faw you on the Ground, and rais'd you up: 
When with Aftoniſhment I ſaw Almeria. | 
O/m. I ſaw her too, and therefore ſaw not thee. 
Alm, Nor I ; nor could I, for my Eyes were yours. 
_ _ O/m. What means the Bounty of All 8 221 n, 
That perſevering ftill, with open Hand, 
Ĩ1 ſcatters Good, as in a. Waſte of Merey! 
Where will this end! but Heav'n is infinite 
In all, and can continue to beſtow, _ 
When ſcanty Number ſhall be ſpent in telling. : 
Leon. Or I'm deceiv'd, or I beheld the Glimpſe | 
Of two in ſhinin Habits croſs the Iſle; —_- 
Who by their pointing ſeem to mark this Place, 
Alm. Sure 1 have dreamt, if we muſt part fo ſoon. 
 O/m. | wiſh at leaſt, our Parting were a Dream, a 
Or we could fleep till we again were met. 
Heli. Zata with Selim, Sir; I ſaw and know em: 
You muſt be quick, for Love will lend her —9 Þ 
An. What Love? Who is ſhe? . we 
/n. She's the Reverſe of thee; ſhe's my Unbappine 
Har ur no Thought that may diſturb thy Peace 1 
But gently take thyſelf away, leſt ſhe 5 
Should come, and ſee the ſtraining of my Eyes 472 
Ta follow thee. III think how we may meet 
To part no more; my Friend will tell thee all; 
Hon - elcap'd, how | "= here, 8 0 5 
How I'm not cal on ſo —— t myu 3 
And he Heh, All, . i 55 
Ere next we meet 
An Sure we ſhall meet again | 
O/m. We ſhall ; we part not 1 bur to meet ug. · 
Gladneſs and Warmth of ever kindling Lore 
Dwell with chee, ee thy Ras in Abſence = 


SCENE 


— 
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FCS 

195 1 Oznyn alone. bt 2h 

Yet I behold — oma -: my no more. F 1 
Turn your Lights inward, Eyes, and view hought, 
.So ſhall you {ll behold her—'twill not det wen 
O Impotence of A Mechanick SenſGC. 
Which to exterior 3 ow'ſt thy Faculty, gt 
Not ſeeing of Election, but Neceſkey. 
Thus do our Eyes, as do all common Mirrours, | 
Succeſlively refleft ſucceeding Images 


Not what they 'would, bat —2 a Star, or Toad: 
Juſt as the Hand of Chance adminiiters. - 


Not ſo the Mind, whoſe undetermin'd View 


Reval ves, and to the Preſent adds the Paſt ; 
Eſſaying further to Feturity ; 
But that in vain. I have Almeria here 


1 Ann eee 


8s O EN E IX. 


Zara, an Os M * N. . 


* Ow, 0 


Zara. See where he ſtands, folded and fix'd to Earth, 
Stiff ning in Thought, a Statue among Statues, | 
Why, cruel Oſaym, doſt thou fly me thus? . 
Is it well done? Is this then the Return  _ 
For Fame, for Honour, and for Empire loſt? _ 
But what is Loſs of Honour, Fame and Empire? 
Is this the Recompenſe reſery'd for Love? 
Why doſt thou leave my Eyes, and fly my Arme, 
To Ad this Place of Horror and Obſcurity? 
Am I more lothſome to thee than the Grave, 
That thou doſt ſeek to ſhield thee there, and ſhun 
My Love? But to the Grave I'll follow thee— _ 
He looks not, minds not, hears not ; barb'rous Man, 
Nec 111 . 8 n 11 

et heard ! u Qjaye 

n. Ha, dF; 
Fang "Ye, Traitor: * * — 
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Is a regardleſs Suppliant, now, to O/ayn. 
The Slave, the Wretch that ſhe redeem'd from Death, 
Diſdains to liſten now, or look on Zara. 

O/m. Far be the' Guilt of ſuch Reproaches from me; 
Loſt in myſelf, and blinded by my 1 
I ſaw you not, till now. 

Zara. Now then you ſee me- £ 
Bat with ſuch dumb and thankleſs Eyes you 1 
Better I was. unſeen, than ſeen thus coldly. [mourn, 

O/m. What would you from a Wretch who came to 
And only for his Sorrows choſe this Solitude? 

Look round; Joy is not here, nor — rg 
| You have purſu'd Misfortune to its Dwelling, 
Yet look fer Gaiety and G ladneſs there. 

Zara. Inhuman! Why, why doſt thou rack me thus? 
And with Perverſeneſs, from the Purpoſe, anſwer 
What is't to me, this Houſe of Miſery ? 

What Joy do I require? If thou doſt mourn, x 

I come to mourn with thee; to ſhare thy Griefs, 

And give thee, for *em, in exchange, my Love. : 
O/m. O that's the greateſt Grief—I am ſo poor, 

I have not wherewithal to give a 

Zara. Thou haſt a Heart, tho 'tis prong one 3 
Give it me as it is; I ask no more 
For all I've done, and all I have endur'd : 

For ſaving thee, when I beheld thee feſt, + 
Driv'n by the Tide upon my Country's Coaft, | 
Pale and expiring, drench'd in briny Waves, | 
Thou and thy Friend, till my Conpaton found che 3 
Compaſſion ! ſcarce will't own that Name, fo ſoon, 

So quickly was it Love; for thou wert Godlike 
E'en then. Kneeling on Earth, I loos'd my Hair, 
And with it dry'd thoſe watry Cheeks, then n 
Thy Temples, till reviving Blood arole, . in 4 Bt 
And, like the Morn, vermilion'd'o'er thy Face. 1 
O Heay'n ! how did my Heart rejoice and ake, 

When I beheld the Day-break of thy Eyes, 

And felt the Balm of thy reſpiring Lips? 

Of. O call not to my Mind what you have dene; 
It ſets a Debt of that — before me, 
Wällen n baukrupy'even in Herz > 


* 
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Zara. The faithful Selim, and my Women know 
The Dangers which I tempted to conceal you. 

You know how I abus'd the cred' lous King; 

What Arts I us'd to make you paſs'on him, 

When he receiy'd you as the Prince of Fez ; - 

And as my Kinſman, . honour'd and advanc'd you. 

O, why do I relate what I have done? < 

What did I not? Was't not for you this War 
 Commenc'd-?- Not knowing who you were, nor why 

. You hated Manuel, I urg'd my Husband+: + , | 
To this . Invaſion. ; where he late was loſt, 

Where all is loſt, and I am made a Slave. 


Our Wiſh, and that obtain d; down with the Scaffolding 


And are, like Lumber, to be leſt and ſcorn dc. 
Qſin. Why was I made the Inſtrument, to throw 
In Bonds the Frame of this exalted Mind? 
Zara. We may be free; the Conqueror is -mine 3: 
And can unwind or ſtrain him as I pleaſeq. 

Give me thy Love, Lil give thee Libert. 
O/m. In vain you offer, and in vain require 
What neither can, beſtow). Set free yourſelf, 
And leave a Slave the Wretch that would be ſo. 
Zara: Thou canſt not mean ſo poorly as thou talleſt. 
. B 5 i O/m. 


LU 
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Ofm. Alas, you know me not. 
Zara. Not who thou art: 
But what this laſt Ingratitude ee, 1. 
This groveling Baſeneſs Thou ſay fy true, I knew” 
Thee not, for what thou art yet wants a Name: 
By ſomething ſo unworthy and ſo vile, 
That to have loy'd thee makes me yet more bod, - 
Than all the Malice of my other Fate. 5 
Traitor, Monſter, cold and perfidious Slave; 
A Slave not daring to be free! nor dares - - 
To love above him, for tis dangerous: 
*Tis that, I know $ for thou doſt look, with Bye 
Sparkling Deſire,” and trembling to 
] know my Charms have reach'd thy very Soul, 
And chrill'd thee through with darted Fires; but thou 
Doſt fear ſo much, thou dar'ſt not with: The King! 
There, there's the dreadful Soynd, the King's thy Rival! 
Se]. Madam, the King is here, and entring now. 
Zara. As I could witt; by Heay'n I'll. bs wege. 


8 CEN b 1175 
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and Attendant. 


King. Why toes the faite of her Kind withdraw 
Her ſhining from the Day, to gild this" Scene 
Of Death and night? Ha! what Diſorder's this 2 
Some what I heard 57 King and Rival 2. 
What's he that dares be Rival to the rl 
Or lift his Eyes to like where I adore? slave. 
Zara. There, hez ybur Priſoner, and that was my 
2 How? bexter than my Hopes? Does ſhe accaſe 
im ? #45163 54.4 
Zara. Am I bene fo low by my Cupgrity," 
And do your Arms1o leſſen what they conquer, | 
That Zara muſt'be made the Sport ef Slaves? 
And ſhall the Wretch, whom yeſter Sun beheld _ 
Waiting my Nod, the — of my rer N 
Preſume to- day to plead audacious Love, 


And build bold n u dee EE 
E Beer for e ar the Rage of How's, 
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And wrench the Bolt red- hiſfing from the Hand 
Of him that thunders, than but think that Inſolence. 
'Tis daring for a Ged. Hence to the * 7 5 
With that Irion, who aſpires to hold 
Divinity embrac'd, to Whips and Priſons 
Drag him with Speed, and rid me of his Face. 
[Guards ſeize Olmyn. 
- Zara. Compaſſion led me to bemoan his State, 
Whole former Faith had merited much more : 
And through my Hopes in you, I andertook _ 
He ſhould be ſet at large; thenge ſprung his BENS 
And what was Charity, he conſtru'd Love.. . 
"King. Enough ; his Puniſhment be what you pleaſe, 
Bux let — lead you ow ar P of 4 175 
o one where yo elights attend; an 
Yet new, — ene in the Bud. ow” 
Which wait to be full-blown at your Approach, 
And ſpread, like Roſes, to the Morning Sun: 
Where ev'ry Hour ſhall roll in circling Joys, 
And Love ſhall wing the tedious- waſting Day: 
Life without Love is Load; and Time ftands Kall: 
What we refuſe to him, to Death we give; 
And then , then only, when we love, we live. 


"ACT IL SCENE : 
APRISON. 
Os wry n ale with a Paper. 


UT now, and I was clos'd within the Tomb 
That holds my Father's Aſhes ; and but now. 
Where he was Pris per I am too impriſon d. 
Sure 'tis the Hand of Heaw'n that leads me thus, - 
And for ſome Purpoſe points out theſe Remembrances: 
Ia a dark Corner of my Cell I found | 
| This Paper, What it is this Light will nem. 2 


— 
2 eee 1 


Precedes 
Ere Reaſon can be born. Reaſon, the Power 


As Tam, e may 1 hope to ſee her f 
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If my Al phonſo — Hai! Reading. 
2 my Al>honſo live, reflore him, Heaw! n; 

ive me more Weight, cruſh my declining Years 
With Bolts, <vith Chains, Impriſonment and Wants | 
But ble os my Son, wifit not him for me. 


It is his Hand; this was his Pray? r—yet more : Ls 


Let ew ry Hair, which Sorrow by the Roots [Reading. 


| Tears from my hoary and devoted Head, ©" 230 


Be doubled in thy Mercies to my Son: At bs 


Not for myſelf, but him, hear me, All. grac ions... 


'Tis wanting what ſhou'd follow Heaw'n ſhou'd fol 
But tis torn off Why ſhou'd that Word alone 52 
Be torn from his Petition? Twas to Heaven, 
But Heav'n was deaf, Heav'n heard him not; but chu, 
Thus as the Name of Heav'n from this is torn, 0 
So did it tear the Ears of Mercy from | 

His Voice, ſhutting the Gates of Pray'r agalnſ him. - 
If Piety be thus debarr'd Acceſs _ 
On high, and of good Men the very beſt 

Is lingled out to bleed, and bear the Scourge, 

What is Reward? or what is Puniſhment ? 

But who ſhall dare to tax eternal Juſtice ! ; 
Yet I may think I may, I muſt ; for Thought 
Ns Will to think, and Error lives 5 


To gueſs at Right and Wrong, the twinkling Lamp 


- Of wandring Life, that winks by Turns, 


Fooling the Follower, betwixt Shade and W 
What Noiſe! Who's chere? my * How cam'ſt 


thou hither? -_ - | — 
0 E N E II. 5 
| \Ornyn, HE LT. eee 


15 Hel. The Time' 3 too precious to be ſpent i in telling 
The Captain influenc'd by Almeria's n 
Gave Order to the Guards for my Admittance. 


' O/m. How does Almeria? But I know the is 
Heli. 
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Heli. Vou may: anon, at Midnight when the _ 
Is gone to Reſt, and Garcia is retir d, | 
| (Who takes the Privilege to viſit late; EU RPG 254265 A 
Freſuraing on a Bridegroom 8 right} ſhe'll come. 
O/n.. She'll come; tis what I wiſh, yet what 1 feat. 
She'll come; but whither, and to whom? 0 Heav' n . 
To a vile Priſon, and a captiv'd Wretch; 
To one, who had ſhe never known ſhe- had 
| Been happy: Why, why was that heav'nly Oreature ) 
Abandon'd o'er to love what Heav'n forſakes? 781 
Why does ſhe follow, with unwearied Steps, 
N One, who has tir d Misfortune with-purſuing a N 
One, driv'n about the World like blaſted | 
And Chaft, the Sport of adverſe Winds; till lat 
At length impriſon'd i in ſome Cleft of Rock, 
Or Earth, it reſts, and rots to filent Duſt: + 
Heli. Have Hopes, and hear the Voice of better Fate. | 
I've learn'd there are Diſorders ripe for Mutiny .\ ß 
Among the Troops, who thought to ſhare the Plunder, 
Which Manuel to his own Uſe and Avaricſsfe 
Converts. This News has reach'd Valentia's Frontiers: 
Where many of your Subjects, long oppreſs d 
With Tyranny and grievous Impoſitions 
Are riſen in Arms, and call for Chiefs to head 
And lead them to regain their Rights and Libertx. 
Oſn. By Heav'n thou ſt rous d me from my Lethar 0 
The Spirit which was deaf to my own Wrongs, A. 
And the loud Cries of my dead Father's Blood; 
Deaf to Revenge nay, which refus d to hear 2 
The piercing Sighs, and Murmurs of my Love 1 
Yet unenjoy d; what not Alneria could Tr 
Revive, or raiſe, my People's Voice has waken'. 
O my Antonio, | am all on Fire, 4 Mb 
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My Soul is up in Arms, ready to charge, 3 5 
And bear àmidſt the Foe with conqu ring Hs 

I hear em call to lead em on to Liberty, | | 
To Victory; their Shouts and Clamours rend 

My Ears, and reach the Heav'ns? where is the King ? 
Where is 4/phon/s ? ha! where's where Indeed Þ | 

O I could tear and burſt the Strings of Life, . 
To break * Chains. * off, ) ye Stains of Ropley: 2 
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Off. Slavery. O Curſe! that I alone Le G3 
Can beat and flutter in my Cage, when 3 
Would ſoar and ſtoop at Victory beneath. 5 

Heli. Our Poſture of Aﬀairs 3 and ſcanty . 

My Lord, require you ſhould compoſe yourſelf, 
And chink on what we may reduce to Practice. 
Zara, the Cauſe of your Reſtraint may be 
The Means of Liberty reſtor'd. That gain'd, 
Occaſion will not fail to point out Ways 
For your Eſeape. Mean time, I've thought already | 
With Speed and m"—_ to convey myſelf 
Where not far off ome Male - contents hold Council 
Nightly. who hate give „ure ſome, who love 
Anſelma's Memory, and will, for certain, 

When they ſhall you live, aſſiſt your Cauſe.  — 
O/m. My Friend and Counſellor, as thou think" fe, 
80 do. I will with Patience wait my Fortune. 
Heli. When Zara comes, abate of your Averſion. 
O/m. I hate her not, nor can diſſemble Love: 
Bot as I may, Pl do,- I have a Paper 

Which I would ſhew thee, covers but that the Sight 
Would hold thee here, and thy a 
Within I found it, by my Father's Hand 
12 Twas writz a Pray'r for me, wherein appears 

= - Paternal Love prevailing o'er his Sorrows; 

135 Such Sanctity, ſuch Tenderneſs ſo mix'd 
With Grief as wou'd draw Tears from Inhumanity. 

Heli. The Care of Providence ſure left it there, 

To arm your Mind with Hope. | Such Piety 

Was never heard in vain: Heav'n has in Store 
For you, thoſe Bleflings it withheld from him. 

In that Aſſurance live ; which Time, I 1 i 
And our next Meeting will confirm. 1 4 

Ojm. Farewel, 1 

My RG 5 he Good thou dat au 62. 


s CE N E II. 


on dew. 


| Tubes e * abend with . 
. Not — 


- re 
* 


The MounnincG BATIDE. 39 

More anxious Grief. This ſhould have better taught me: 
200 LAY in ſome 2 of 3 

im tet down; w is houghts were born, 
Like Fumes of ſacred — er the Clouds, 
And wafted thence, on Ange Is were. thro” Way 
Of 7 to the bright — of all. For hay 
He in the Bock of Preſcience ſaw this Day; 
And waking to the World, and mortal Senſe, 
Left this Example of his Reſignation, 
This his laſt Legacy to me; which, here, 
Ill treaſure as more worth than — 0 
Orall cadet: N. rd Pow r. 


SCENE IV. 
 Osmxn, Zara, eil d. 


O/m — Brightneſs breaks mp me * they? 
ades, 
And promiſes a Day tothis dark Dorlling? | 


1s it my Love ö 

Zara. O that my Heart had right (Lifting ber ru. 
Thy Tongue that Saying! * 

O/m. Zara! I am betray'd b my Surpriſe, - 

Zara. What, does my Face diſpleaſe thee? - 
'Fhat having ſeen it thou doſt turn thy 111 
Away, as from Deformity and 1 Na 
If ſo, this fable Curtain ſhall a © 
Be drawn, and I will ſtand before 55 * 8 
And unſeen,” Is it my Love? aſk again Ya 4 ky 
That Queſtion, ſpeak again in that ſoft _ 41 
And look again with Wiſhes in thy Eyes. 
O no, thou canſt not, for thou ſeeſt me now, ' 
As the whoſe favage Breaſt hath been the Cauſe -* + 
Of theſe thy-Wrongs ; as ſhe whoſe bard'rous Rage 1 
. Has loaded thee with Chains and galling Irons ass 
Weill doſt thou ſcorn me, and upbraid my Falſeneſs:- 
Could one who lov'd, thus torture whom ſhe lov'd * 5 
No, no, it muſt be Hatred, dire Revenge, 
And Deteſtation, that could aſe ther thus. 2 = 
So doſt thou think; then do but tell meſes © not 


Tell me, abd thou ſhalt ſee how PH e e 


* 


3 


40 The MouRNINOG BRI Dx. 
Thee on this falſe one, how I'll ſtab and tear. 
This Heart of Flint till it ſhall bleed; and thou 
Shalt weep for mine, forgetting thy own Miſeries. 
On. You wrong me, beauteous Zara; to believe 
I bear my Fortunes with ſo-low'a Mind. | 
As ſtill to meditate Revenge on all 
Whom Chance, or Fate working by ſecret Cauſes, IA 
Has made per- force 1 to that End 92 —_ 
The Heav'nly Powers allot me; no, not 2577 1 tha, 
But Deſtiny and inauſpicious Star? an 
Have caſt me down to this low Being: Or,.. 9p £291 7 
Granting you had, from you I have deſerwd it. 
Zara. Canſt thou forgive me then? wilt thou believe 
So kindly of my Fault, to call it Madneſs ? 
O, give that Madneſs yet a milder Name, 
And call it Pafſton'; then, be'ſtill more kind, 
And call that Paſſion Love. T 766 9.60 
O /in. Give it a Name, 
Or Being as you pleaſe; ſuch I will think 1 Cneſt, 


Zara. O thou doſt wound me more with this thy Good- | 


Than &er thou couldfi-with bittereſt Reproaches; 
Thy Anger could not pierce thus to N *. „ 
2 et could wiſn 1 


Zara. Haſte me to know it: what * a 
7 That at this Time I had. not ne this Thing 


ra. What Thing? N 


O/m. This Slave. | "4 1 ; 4 
Zara. 8 Heav'n! my Fears interpret. 7 b 800 
= thy Silence; ſomewhat of high Concern, -. + ba \ 
ng faſhioning within thy labouring Mind, 0 an 
And now juſt ripe for Birth, my Rage has — 
Have I done this ?. Tell me, am I ſo curs'd ?. | 1 
DO O/m. Time may, have ſtill one ated Hour to come, 
Which, wing d with. Liberty, pgs oaks. 
Occaſion paſt, ; 
Zara. Swift as Gee 12 
Myſelf will fly; and earlier than the W 
Wake thee to Freedom. Now tis late; and 1 
Some News few Minutes paſt arriv d, which leem'd . 
To ſhake the Temper of the King Who knowWes 


What eee dilcaſe a Monarch Bed ? 
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Or Love, that late at Night ſtill lights 2 Lam 
And ſtri kes his Rays thro” Duſk, and folded Lab. 
Forbidding Reſt, may ſtretch his Eyes awake, 
And force their Balls abroad at this dead Our 
mY 25 
Of I have not ket this Grace: 
Nor, ſhou'd my ſecret Purpoſe take Effect, 
Can'I repay, as you require, ſuch Benefits, 
Zara. Thou canſt not owe me more, nor have I more 
To give, than I've already loſt. But now. 
So does the Form of our Engagements reſt, 
Thou haſt the Wrong till I redeem thee hence; 
That done, I leave thy Juſtice to return | 
' My Love, Adieu. ; 


ER" 'y 
| Ou rn alone. 


This Woman has a Soul _ 

Of Godlike Mould, intrepid and commanding, 
And challenges, in ſpite of me, my beſt 
Eſteem ; to t is ſhe” s fair, few more can boaſt 

Of Perſonal Charms, or with leſs Vanity MY 
Might hope to captivate the Hearts of Kings, 
But ſhe has Paſſions which outſtrip the Wind, 
And tear her Virtues up, as Tempeſt roots 

The Sea. I fear when ſhe ſhall know the Truth, 
Some ſwift and dire Event of her blind Rage 
Will make all fatal. But behold ſhe comes 

For whom I fear, to ſhield me from my Fears, 
Ne Cauſe ad Comfort of "my boding Heart. 


8 Ek E N E VI. ö 
' ALMER1A, Ourn: © 


| Ohm. My Life; my Health, my Liberty, my All 
How ſhall 1 welcome thee to this 1ad Place? | 

How ſpeak to thee-the Words of Joy and ee 5 6 
How run into thy Arms withheld by Fetters; 1 
Or take thee into mine, while I'm thus manacled 

195 PTY like a Thief or Murderer , - TD 
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Shall I not hurt or bruiſe thy tender Body, 

And ſtain thy Boſom with the Ruſt of theſe - 
Rude Irons? Muſt I meet thee thus, Alneria = 

Alm. Thus, thus; we parted, thus to-meet a 
Thou toldſt me thou wouldſt think how we might 
To part no more Now we will part no more; 

For theſe thy Chains, or Death, ſhall join us eve. 
__ O/m, Hard Means to ratify that 3 rely 
2 ever ſhould _ 8 
A Torture — yet, is the 

Of my Heart, to ſee thy Suffering: == 

That I could almoſt turn my \my Hy amy, | 
Or wiſh thee from m 5 

Alm. O! ſay not 2A. 

Tho” *tis becauſe ofa lov' me. ol not fay, | 
On any Terms, that thou doſt wiſh me from thee.- 
No, no, tis better thus, that we together 
Feed on each other's Heart, devour our Woes 
With mutual Appetite ; and mingling in 
One Cup he common Stream of both our Eyes, 
Drink bitter Draughts, with is ptr Thirſt, 
Thus better, than for any Cauſe to part. | 
What doſt thou think? Look not ſo tenderly Tag 
Upon me——ſpeak, and take me in thy — =» 
Thou can'ſt not! 3 and ſtrire . 
In . with the 3 ng hy which Ber 
And eat into thy, Fl feſtring 7 Limbs 
With rankling Nauf. Aa 

Om. Oh! 

Alm. Give me that Sigh. . 
Why doſt thou heave, auf fülle in thy Grief? * 
Thy Heart will burſt, thy Eyes look red and ſtaret; 
Give thy Soul way, and tell me thy dark Thought. 
Om. ert f World's Rule, 1 would not wound thy . 


With ſach a Dagger as then ſtuck my Heart. 
Alm. Why? why? To know it cannot wound me more, | 
Than knowing thou haſt felt it. Tell it www. 
— Thou giy' me Pain with too much Tenderneſs! 
O/m. And thy exceſſive Love diſtracts my Senſe? - 
O wouldft ba ſoft, — 


* 


One 
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Grief could not double thus his Darts a 2 me. 
Alm. Thou doſt me Wrong, and Grief tov robs my 
If there he ſhoot not every other Shaft ; kleart. 
Thy ſecond ſelf ſhou'd feel each other Wound, 
And Woe ſhou's be in equal Portions ent. 
I am thy Wife 
O/m. O thou haſt fearch'd too deep: — 
There, there I bleed; there pull the chil Cords, 
| That ftrain my cracking Nerves; Engines and Wheeb, 
That piece-meal grind, are Beds of Down and Balm 
To that Soul- racking Thought. i 3 
Alm. Then I am eurs'd | | 
Indeed, if that be ſo; if Pm ene LA) 
Kill me, then kill me, daſn me with thy Chains, 
Tread on me: What, am T'the Boſom-Suake, | 
That ſucks thy warm Life- Blood, and gnaws thy Hear? 
O that thy Words had Force to break thoſe Bonds, © 
As they have Strength to tear this Heart in ſunder ; | 
So howaft thou be at from all Oppreflion. 
Am I, am I of all thy Woes the worſt ? © 
055 My All of Bliſs, my everlaſti — .. 
Soul of my Soul, and End of all my Wi 
Why doſt chou this unman me with thy Words A 
And melt me down to mingle with thy Weepings? © . 
Why doſt thou aſk ? Why doſt thou talk thas piercing 
Thy Sorrows have diſturb'd thy Peace of Mind, 
And thou doſt fpeak of Miſeries impoſſible, 
Alm. Didft thou not ſay, that Racks and Wheels 
were Balm oY 
And Beds of Eaſe, to thinking me thy Wife? 3 
O/m. No, no; nor ſhou'd the ſubtleſt {Pains that Hell, 
Or Hell- born Malice can invent, extort 
A Wim or Thought from me to have thee other. 
But thou wilt know what harrows up my Heart: 
Thou art my Wife—nay, chou art yet my Bride ! 
The ſacred: Union of connubial Love | 
Yet unaccompliſh'd ; his myfterious Rites - 
PDelay'd; nor has our Hymencal Torch | 
Feet lighted up his laſt — 1 Sacrificez 
But daſh'd with Rain from and ſwail'd with . | 
Burns dim, and glimmer with expiring _ 
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Is this dark Cell a Temple for that God? _ N 
Or this vile Earth an Altar for ſuch Offerings ? 


This Den for Slaves, this Dungeon damp'd with Woes ; 


Is this our Marriage Bed? are theſe our Joys! 
Is this to call thee mine! O hold my Heart! 
To call thee mine ? Yes ; thus, even thus to call 
Thee mine, were Comfort, Joy, extremeſt Lacy. 
But O thou art not mine, not e en in * 

And tis deny'd to me to be ſo bleſs d, 
As to be wretched with the. 

An. No; not that 7 
The extremeſt Malice of our Fate can hinder: 5 
That ſtill is left. us, and on that we'll feed, : 

As on the Leavings of Calamity. B e 
There we will feaſt, and ſmile on paſt Diſtreſs, 

And hug, in ſcorn of i it, our mutual Ruin. 

O/m. O thou doſt talk, my Love, as one ae 
Becauſe not knowing Danger. But look forward ; 
Think of to-morrow, when thou ſhalt be torn 


From theſe weak, ſtruggling, unextended Arms: . 
Think how my Heart will heave, and Eyes will frain, 


_ To graſp and reach what is deny'd my Hands: 
Think how. the Blood will tart, and Tears will gun 
To follow / thee my ſeparating Soul. 
Think how I am, when thou ſhalt wed: wich Garele A 
Then will I ſmear theſe Walls with Blood, disfigure. 
And daſh my Face, and rive my clotted Hair, A 
Break on the flinty: Floor my throbbing Breaſt, +. 
And grovel with vaſh'd Hands to ſcratch a Grave, 


Stripping my Nails, ta tear this Nawment PD» bt heh. 


bury me alive. „3 i 
Alu. Heart-breakin 3 e 

' Oſm. Then Garcia ſhall lie panting on [thy Boſom, | 

. — revelling amidſt thy Charms; 


And thou per- force muſt yield, = aid his Tranſport. 
Hell ! Hell! have I 1 Cauſe to rage and rave? 


” $ 


W hat are all Racks, and Wheels and Whips to this? 


Are they not ſoothing Soſtneſs, ſinking Eaſe, 


And waſting Air to this? O m wy ery ra 5 1175 B „ 


What do the Damn'd endure, but to deſpair, 
Warn 50 know it lolt for ever? 
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. O, I am ftruck; thy Words are Bolts of Ice, 
Which ſhot into my Breaſt, now melt and chill me. 

I chatter, ſhake, and faint with thrilling Fears. 
No, hold me not—0O, let us not ſupport, 

But fink each other, deeper yet, down, down, 
Where levell'd low, no more we'll lift our Eyes 

But prone, and dumb, rot the firm Face of 

With Rivers 1 . Rain. 


SCENE vn 
FN Paxzz, SELIM, Os. ALA K14. | 


Zara. "Somewhat of Weight to me requires his Free» 


dom, 
Dare you Gülpote the King 8 Compuand? Behold 
The Royal Signet. 
Per. I obey; yet beg tp 
'Your Majeſty one Moment to defer 
Your entring, *cill the Princeſs'is return d 
From viſitin ing the EN ite | 
Lara. H: | 
What ſayſt thou? | | 
| O/m. We are loſt! undone! diſcoverd! Nb = 
Retire, my Life, with Speed Alas, we're len: 
Speak of Compaſſion, let her hear you ſpeak c 
f imterceding for me with the King;  _ 
=" —_— 1 quickly to conceal our e 


If poſſible- 
1 cannot peak 


Alm. 
0 O/m. Let me 
Conduct you forth, as not perceiving her, 
But till ſlie's gone; then bleſs me thus again. 
Zara. Trembling and weeping as he leads her forth ! 
Confuſion in his Face, and Grief in her! 
Tis plain, Ive been abus d - Death and De 
Ng ſtruction! 
How ſhall I ſearch into this Myſtery 2 
The blueſt Blaſt of Peſtilential Air 
Strike, damp, deaden her Charms, and kill his Bre! 1 
1 , em both, LIT em. w 
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Ojm. This Charity to one unknown, and thus . 


'Diſtreſs'd, Heaven will repo ;all Thanks ae jon 
WEE 7 > 705. -% rn 
241A, Sz LIM, Se wel Siber wh 


e hre damn'd Diflembler ! Ia. I will he | 


Choke in my Rage; and know the moſt Depth 

Of this Deceiver———You ſeem much ſurpris'd. 
Of. At your Return ſo ſoon and +»; ma x 
Zara. And 410 unwiſh'd, unwanted too it _. 


| Confuſion! Yet I will contain myſelf. 


You're grown a Faw'rite ſince laſt we parted ; 

Perhaps Fm fancy and intruding— 

O/m. —— Madam! | | 
ara. I did not know the Princeſs” Piveadehs 1 

Vour Pardon, Sir — miſtake me not; you think 

I'm angry; you're deceiv'd. I came to ? » 3 

You free: But ſhall return much better plear d, 

To find you have an Intereſt ſuperior. 8 
Oſm. You do not come to mock wy. Miſerles ? J TN 
TE: 0. ; 

On. I could at this time f re your Mirth. e 4 
ara. I know thou could ft; ; but I'm not . a avs, 

And will indulge it now. What Miſeries? - 

Who would not be thus happily confin'd, | 

To be the Care of weeping Majeſty ? , 

To have contending Queens, at dead of Ni 


_ 
Forſake their Down, to wake with watry 


And watch like T. o'er) * . of l 4 

O Curſe! I cannot hold, — | 1 
fn. Come, "ris too much. | 8 ich 3 5 
Zara. Villain! e ee ee eee 
On. How, Many oO „ 


Zara. Thou ſhale die. e eee ee ee 
O/m. I thank MT Cure. : 
Zara. Thou IV ſt, for now 1 1 for dil wog 0B... 

O/m. Then you may 1 for ua. Fd wed | 
Zera. Helf? Hell! 5 Aibrs 55 
2 e | ke Ver 


_— 


"% 


% 


Both in the State aud Army. This confirms 


The Mourning BaiDP 47 


Yet I'll be calm —— Dark and unknown Betrayer! 
But.now the Dawn. begins, and the ſlaw Hand 
Of Fate is firetch'd to draw the Veil, and leave 
Thee bare, the naked Mark of publick View. Fu 
O/m. You may be ſtill deceiv'd, tis in my Pow'r. - 
Zara. Who waits there? As you will anſwer it, look, 
this Slave ; | [To the Guard. 
Attempt no means to make himſelf away,  _ _ 
I've-been deceiv'd. The Publick Safety now 
Requires he ſhou'd be more confin'd, and none, 
No, not the Princeſs, ſuffer d or ta ſee, 


Or fpeak with him: I'll quit you to the Kis : 


Vile and Ingrate ! 00 late thou ſhalt repent 
The baſe Injuſtice thou haſt done my Love; 


Ves, thou ſhalt know, ſpite of thy paſt Diltre, = 
And all thoſe: Illswhich thou fo long haft mourn'd ; 5 


Heav'n has no R. 
Nor Hell a Fury 


like a Woman ſcorn d. 


: 0075, Room of | State. | 


my ZAR A, SEL 1M. 
Mt i EA WA cr: 


7 | HOU haſt already rack'd me with thy Stay; oF. 


| Therefore require me not to ask thee twice; 

Reply at once to all. What is concluded? 
el. Your Accuſation highly has incens d | 

The King, and were alone enough to urge 

The Fate of Oſnyn : but to that, freſh News 

Has fince arriv'd, of more revoked Troops. 

Tis certain Heli too is fled, and with him 

(Which breeds Amazement and Diſtraction] ſome 

Who bore high Offices of Weight and Truſt, 


* « 3 we 7 
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The King, in full Belief of all you told him, ; 
Concerning Ofmyn, and his Correſ pondence e 
With them who firſt began the Mutiny. | | 


Wherefore a Warrant 2 his Death is fign'd ; 15 
And Order given for Pablick Execution. 


Zara. Ha! hafte thee! fly, Fey his Fate and n mine; 
i Find out the King, tell him X 


have of Weight 
More than his Crown t ĩmpart ere O/myn die. 


Sel. It needs not, for the King will fraight be here, | 


And as to rRevenge, not his own Int reſt, 
Pretend to ſacriſice the Life of O/nyn. 

Zara. What ſhall I ſay? Invent, contrive, adviſe 
Somewhat to blind the King, and fave his Life 
In whom I live.” Spite of my Rage and Pride, 


I am a Woman, and a Lover ſtill. 


O! 'tis more Grief but to ſuppoſe his Death, | 
Than ſtill to meet the Ripour of his Scorn.. 


| 1 From my Deſpair my Ange Fhad i Suns: 271 12 


When he is Dead I muſt * for ever. 

For ever! that's Deſpair ——it was Diſtruſt 850 e 
Before; Diſtruſt will ever be in Love, 8 
And Anger in Diftruſt ; both ſhort-liv'd Pains, 


But in Deſpair, and ever-during Death, 


No Term, no Bound, but Infinite of Woe. 
O Torment, but to think ! what then to bear? 

Not to be borne — Deviſe the Means 33 5 
Quick; or, by Heav'n this Dagger drinks thy Blood. 
Se]. My Life is yours, nor wiſh I to preſerve it, 

But to ſerve you, I have already thought. 


Zara. Forgive my, Rage; I know thy , 7 and Truth, 


But fay, what's to be done? or when, or "IN, 


Shall. I ent or ſtop th approaching Danger? 1 | 


Seel. You muſt ſtill ſeem moſt reſolute and fix d 
On O/myr's Death; too quick a Change of Mercy - 


Might breed Suſpicion of the Cauſe. - ne 


That Execution may be done in ney 
Zara, On what Pretence? | 
Sel. Your own Requelt's enough. 


However, for a Colour, tell him, yon 055 Wh. 4 


Have Cauſe to fear his Guards may be corrupte. 
And ſome of them — off to O/myn's — 


wa AA kh rd OD In ALY HA A nA TH 
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Who, at the Place of Execution, will 

Attempt to force his way for an Eſcape; 

The State of things will count'nance all Suſpicions. 

Then offer to the King to have him ſtrangled - 

In ſecret by your Mutes; and get an Order, 

That none but Mutes may have Admittance to him, 

I can no more, the King is here. Obtain f 

This Grant - and ll acquaint you with the reſt. 

SCENE II. | 
KIR, Gos AL EZ, Perez, ZARA, SEL. 
King. Bear to the Dungeon thoſe rebellious Slaves, 

Th'ignoble Curs, that yelp to fill the Cry, 

And ſpend their Mouths in bark ung Tyranny. 

But for their Leaders, Sancho and Ramirex, 

Let 'em be led away to preſent Death. _ 

Perez, ee it perform'd. | 
Gon/. Might I preſume, yy 

Their Execution better were deferr'd, 

"Till Oſmn die. Mean time me may learn more 

Of this Conſpiracy. | 
King. Then be it ſo. * 

Stay, Soldier; they ſhall ſuffer with the Moor. 

Are none return'd of thoſe that ollow'd Heli? | 
Gon/. None, Sir. Some Papers have been fince diſ- 
cover d 6 | I vi 

In Roderigo's Houſe, who fled with him, | 'F fl 

W hich ſeem to intimate, as if. * | is 

Were ſtill alive, and arming in Valentia: ' 


Which wears indeed this Colour of a Truth, * 
They who are fled have that way bent their Courſe, ith 
Of the ſame Nature divers Notes have been A 7 
Diſpers'd t'amuſe the People; whereupon „ | / 
Some ready of Belief have rais'd this Rumour: | i 
That being ſav'd upon the Coaſt of 4frich, | =_ 


He there diſclos'd himſelf to 4/bucacim, 

And by a ſecret Compact made with him, 
Open'd and urg'd the Way to this Invaſion; 
While he himſelf returning to Valentia 

In private undertook to an this Tumult. 


Zara. Ha! hear'ſt thou that? Is O/ayx then 41. | 
-. 7 ---: | . ; 

O Heav'n! a thouſand things occur at once 

To my Remembrance now, that make it plain. 

O certain Death for him, as ſure Deſpair 

For me, if it be known If not, what Hope 
Have I? Yet twere the loweſt Baſeneſs now, my 

To yield him up—No, I will ftill conceal him, 

And try the Force of yet more Obligations. 

Gon/. Tis not impoſſible. Yet, it may be 

That ſome Impoſtor has uſurp'd his Name. 
Pour beauteous Captive Zara can inform, 
If ſuch a one, fo ſcaping, was receiv'd, | 
At any time, in Albucacim's Court. 

King. Pardon, fair Excellence, this long Neglect: 
An unforeſeen, unwelcome Hour of Buſineſs, 

as thruſt between us and our While of Love; 
But bare now apace with ebbing Sand, „„ 
Will quickly waſte, and give again the Day. : 
Zara. You're too ſecure: The Danger is more im- 

minent . | FE 


While Oſyn lives, you are not 
King. His Doom fr 
Is'paſs'd ; if you revoke it not, he dies. 
Zara. Tis well. By what I heard upon your Entrance, oo 
I find I can unfold what yet concerns 
You more. One who did call himſelf {/phonſo 
Was caſt upon my Coaſt, as is reported, 
And oft had private Conference with the King ; 
To what Effect I knew not then: But he, 
Alphonſo, ſecretly departed, juſt | I 
About the time our Arms embark'd for Spar. 
What I know more is, That a triple League 
Of ſtricteſt Friendſhip, was profeſt between 
H!phonſo, Heli, and the Traitor O/myn. 
King. Publick Report is ratify'd in this. | 
* Of/myn's Death requir'd of ſtrong Ne- 
King. Give order ſtraight, that all the Pris'ners die. 
Zara. Forbear a Moment; ſomewhat more I have 


Jan your high Courage ſuffers on to ſee; 


a - = 1 
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| Worthy your private Ear, and this your Miniſter. 
King. Let all, except Gon ſalex, leave the Room. 


n 
Kins, GonsSALEZ, Zara, Sx LIM. 


Zara. I am your Captive, and you've us'd me nobly z - 
And in return of that, tho? otherwiſe = = 
Your Enemy, I have diſcover'd Oſnyn 
His private Practice and Conſpiracy 4 
Againſt your State: And fully to diſcharge | . 
Myſelf of what I've undertaken, now _ | 
I think it fit to tell you, that your Guards 
Are tainted ; ſome among em have reſoly'd 
To reſcue O/myn at the Place of Death. 
King. Is Treaſon then ſo near us as our Guards! 
Zara; Moſt certain; tho' my Knowledge is not yet 
So ripe, to point at the particular Men. | 
King. What's to be done? | 
Zara. That too I will adviſe. | 
J have remaining in my Train ſome Mutes, 
A Preſent once from the Sultana Queen, <\ | 
In the Grand Seignior's Court. Theſe from their Infancy 
Are practis'd in the Trade of Death; and ſhall = 
(As there the Cuſtom is) in private ſtrangle 
1 O/myn. * N | 5 
Gonſ. My Lord, the Queen adviſes well. EP 
King. What Off ring or what Recompence remains 
In me, that can be worthy ſo great Services? 
To caſt beneath your Feet the. Crown you've ſav d, 
'Tho' on the Head that wears it, were too little. | 
Zara. Of that hereafter ; but, mean time, tis fit 
You give ſtri&t Charge, that none may be admitted - 
To ſee the Pris'ner, but ſuch Mutes as I 
Shall ſend.  - | g 
King. Who waits chere? 


äͤ—A— —Pz—— —2—— — — nee 


— ͤͤ 0 ˙ •“q%]ç ü 2 
— 
7 — — — _ - - 
—_—— a; — _ 
A LY " wo nr 
2 RN * ELLER 


: Ll . 1 

. 
* * 

Fr . . 
WEE — — — rom __ — 
. —— — — FE—E— — act — — Cy es f 
- A * w - « x 
_ ry 4 * 
a din nd _ > c 2 2 1 — LI - \ 1 n — 
* hens 


13 


— 
— 


— .. ̃ . I I gs 
P : r 


— 
< og 
— — era 


— . — —¼ — 


— 


_— — 
——— . — 


— 


o 
— c — — 
— Ex roi 4 i 4 
n — * - 
— * — — * - 
* Ih 


= — qꝗ .. —·¹*ðO 74! 


32 The MOoURN INC BRIDE. 


KIx o, GONSALREZ, ZARA, SELIM, PEREZ. 
King. On your Liſe take heed, 


That only Zara's Mutes, or ſuch who bring 

Her Warrant, have Admittance to the Moor. 
Zara. They and no other, not the Princeſs ſelf. 
Per. Your Majeſty ſhall be obey'd. 
King. Retire. 


SCENE V. 


Kinc, Gonsalez, Zara, SELIM. 


Gon/. That Interdiction ſo particular, 
Pronounc'd with Vehemence againſt the Princeſs, 
Shaqu'd have more Meaning than appears,barefac'd. 


The King is blinded by his Love, and heeds 


It not. Your Majeſty ſure might have ſpar'd 

That laſt Reſtraint; you hardly can ſuſpe&t _ 

The Princeſs is Confed'rate with the Moor. 
Zara. I've heard her Charity did once extend 

80 5 to viſe him, at his N JJ. 

onſ. Ha | 45 

King. How ! She viſit O/zyn! What, my Daughter 
Sel. Madam, take heed; or you have ruin'd al. 8 
Zara. And after did ſolicit you on his 

Behalf— | . 

Za, Toderdt Then mean; Whiſper fprend by d 
ara. Indeed? Then twas a iſper ſpread by 
Who wiſh'd it ſo; a common Art * _ 
I will retire, and inſtantly prepare 
Inſtruction for my Miniſters of Death. 


„ : 
. | Kino, Goxs IEE . * 
Gon/. There's ſomewhat yet of Myſtery in this; 


Ter Words and Actions are obſcure and double, 


Sometimes concur, and ſometimes diſagree ; 
I lke it not. | : 
TE 2 1 King. 


* 
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King. What doſt thou think, Gor/alez ? 
Are we not much indebted to this Fair One? 
Gonſ. I am a little ſlow of Credit, Sir, 
In the Sincerity of Womens Actions. 
Methinks this Lady's Hatred to the Moor 
Diſquiets her too much; which makes it ſeem 
As if ſhe'd rather that ſne did not hate him. 
I wiſh her Mutes are meant to be employ'd _ 
As ſhe pretends— doubt it now— Your Guards 
Corrupted; how? by whom? who told her ſo? 
ITch' Evening Oſnyn was to die; at Midnight 
She begg'd the Royal Signet to releaſe him; « 
I'th' Morning he muſt die again; ere Noon 
Her Mutes alone muſt ſtrangle him, or he'll 
Eſcape. This put together ſuits not well. 
King. Yet, that there's Truth in what ſhe has diſcover'd 
Is manifeſt from every Circumſtance. - - 
This Tumult, and the Lords who fled with Heli 
Are Confirmation—that Alphonſo lives, | 
Agrees expreſly too with her Report. | 
Gonſ. J grant it, Sir; and doubt net, but in Rage 
Of Jealouſy, ſhe has diſcover'd what I 
She now repents. It may be I'm deceiv d. 
But why that needleſs Caution of the Princeſs? _ 
What if ſhe had ſeen Oſuyn? tho? twere ſtrange, 
But if ſhe had, what was't to her? nnleſs ; 
She fear'd her ſtronger Charms might cauſe the Moor 
Affection to revolt. 5 f 
King. I thank thee, Friend. 3 
There's Reaſon in thy doubt, and I am warn'd. - 
But think'ſ thou that my Daughter ſaw this Moor 7 
Gonſ. If O/myn be, as Zara has related, 
Alphonſa's Friend; *tis not impoſſible, | 
But ſhe might wiſh on his Account to ſee him. | 
© King. Say'ft thou? By Heav'n thou haſt rous'd a 
2 Thought, : Y 
That like a ſudden Earthquake ſhakes my Frame; 
Confufion ! then my Daughter's an Accomplice, 
And plots in private with this helliſh Moor. wt 
Gon/. That were too hard a Thought—but ſee ſhe 


De MouRN ING BrRipe, 
* not amiſs to queſtion her a little, 
And try howe'er, if I've divin'd aright, 
If what I fear be true, ſhe'll be concern'd 


For O/myn's Death, as he's Alphon ſo's Friend. 
VUrge that, to try if ſhe'll ſolicit for him. 


SCENE VII. 


| Rains, Gonsatsz, ALMERIA, LzonoORa, 


King. Your coming has prevented me, Almeria; 
I had determin'd to have ſent for you. 
Let your Attendant be diſmiſs'd; I have 
[Leonora "EY 
To talk with you. Come near, why doſt thou ſhake ? 
What mean thoſe ſwoll'n and red · fleck d Eyes, that look 
As they had wept in Blood, and worn the Night 
In waking Anguiſh ? Why this on the Day 
Which was defign'd to celebrate the Nuptials : 
But that the Beams of Light are to be ftrain'd 
With reeking Gore, from Traitors on the Rack ? 
Wherefore I have deferr'd the Marriage-rites, 
Nor ſhall the guilty Horrors of this OW 
Prophane that Jubilee.  _ | 
Alm. All Days to me 
| Henceforth are equal; this the Day of Death, 
To-morrow, and the next, and each that follows, 
Will undiftinguiſh'd roll, and but prolong 
One hated Line of more extended Woe. 
King. 2 is thy Grief? Give me to know the 
auſe, 
And look thou anſwer me with Truth; for know, 
IJ am not unacquainted with thy Falſhood. | 
Why art thou mute? baſe and degen rate Maid! 
Gonſ. Dear Madam, ſpeak, or you'll incenſe the King. 
Alm. Whatis't to ſpeak ? or wherefore ſhould 1 ſpeak ? 
What mean theſe Tears but Grief unutterable ? 
King. f are the dumb Confeſſions of thy guilty 
ind ; 
They mean thy Guilt ; and ſay thou wert Conſed' rate 
With damn'd Conſpirators to take my Life. - 
Oi OW Parricide * now canſt thou TOR BED ge 
Ms 
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Alu. O Earth, behold, I kneel upon thy Boſom 1 

And bend my flowing Eyes to ſtream upon 

Thy Face, imploring thee that thou wilt yield; 

Open thy Bowels of Compaſſion, take 

Into thy Womb the laſt and moſt forlorn 

Of all thy Race. Hear me, thou common Parent; 
U have no Parent elſe - be thou a Mother, 

And ſtep between me and the Curſe of him, 
Who was —who was, but is no more a Father, 

But brands my Innocence with horrid Crimes ; 

And for the tender Names of Child and Daughter, 

Now calls me Murderer and Parricide. 

King. Riſe, I command thee—and if thou would' t 

Ach thyſelf of thoſe deteſted Ne Dog 
Swear thou haſt never ſeen that Forei 

Now doom'd to die, that moſt e 105 
An. Never, but as with Innocence I might, 
And free of all bad Purpoſes. 80 Heav'n's 8 
| M y Witneſs. 
: » King. Vile equivocating W retch 

With Innocence? O Patience] hear—ſhe owns it! 

Confeſſes it! By Heay'n I'll have him rack'd, ; 
Torn, mangl'd, flay'd, impal'd—all Pains and Tortures 

That Wit of Man and dire Revenge can think, 
Shall he, accumulated, under- bear. 
An. Oh, I'm loſt, there Fate begins to wound. 
1 Ling. Hear me, then; if thou canſt reply; know, 
N | 
Tm not to learn that curs'd Alphonſo lives; | 
Nor am I ignorant what OQſmyn i— — 
Alm. Then all is ended, and we both muſt die. 
Since thou'rt reveal'd, alone thou ſhalt not die. 
And yet alone wou'd I have dy'd, Heav'n knows, 
Repeated Deaths, rather than have reveal'd thee. 
| Yes, all my Father's wounding Wrath, tho' each 
EReproach cuts d than the keeneſt Sword, 
And cleaves my Heart; I wou'd have borne it all, 

Nay, all the Pains that are prepar'd for thee : 

To the remorſeleſs Rack I wou'd have giv'n | 
This weak and tender Fleſh, to have been bruis'd 
And 1 rather than Wy reveal'd thy Being. 

4 8 


Kings 
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King. Hell, Hell! do J hear this, and yet endure! 

What, dar'ſt thou to my Face ayow thy Guilt? 
23 ere I curſe fly my juſt Rage with ſpeed ; 

Left I forget us both, and ſpurn thee from me. 
Aim. And yet a Father! think I am your Child: 
Turn not you Eyes away—look on me kneeling ; 

Now curſe me if you can, now ſpurn me off, 
Did ever Father curſe his kneeling Child! 
Never : For always Bleflings crown that Poſture. 
Nature inclines, and half-way meets that Duty. 
Stooping to raiſe from Earth the Filial Reverence 3 
For bended Knees returning folding Arms, 
With Pray'rs, and Bleflings, and paternal Love. 
O hear me then, thus Sewing on the Earth 
King. Be thou advis'd, and let me go, while yet 
The light I mpreſſion, thou haſt made, remains. 
Alm. No, never will I riſe, nor looſe this Hold, 
Till you are mov'd, and grant that he may live. _ 
King. Ha! who may live? take heed, no more of that; 
For on my Soul he dies, tho' thouand I, 
And all ſhou'd follow to partake his Doom. 
Away, off, let me go Call her Attendants, 
5 Z ̃ Leonora and Women return. 
Alm. Drag me, harrow the Earth with my bare Boſom, 
I' not let go till you have fpar'd my Husband. 5 

Eig. Ha! what ſayeſt thou? Husband ! Husband! 

5 Damnation Eo Yu 
What Husband ? which? who? 

Alm. He, he is my Husband. 
Ling. Poiſon and Daggers! who? ITY 
Alm. O——— ot ; „ 3; 1111) [Hal 
Cen. Help, fa t her. | 7 
Aim. Let —_ des me fall, fink deep—— I'll dig, 

I'll dig a Grave, and tear up Death; I wills _ 

Pl ſcrape 'till I collect his rotten Bones, +. 

And clothe their Nakedneſs with my own Fleſh ; 

Yes, I will {trip off Life, and we will change . t 

J will be Death; then tho . kill my Husband 

He ſhall be mine, till and for ever mine 
King, What Husband? who? whom doſt thou mean? 
Con. She raves! _ - | p* 

| | | ; Alm. 


i 
> 
* 
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Alm. O that I did. O/myn, he is my Huſband. 
King. Ofmyn? | 
Alm. Not O/myn, but Alpbonſo is my dear EE 
And wedded Huſband—Heav'n, and Air, and Seas, 
Ye Pro and Waves, I call ye all to witneſs. 
| Wilder than Winds or Waves thyſelf doſt rave. 
Shou' — I hear more, I too ſhou'd catch thy Madneſs. 
Vet ſomewhat ſhe muſt mean of dire Import, 
Which I'll not hear, till I am more at Peace. 
Watch her returning Senſe, and bring me word: 
Arid look that ſhe attempt not on her Life. | 


SCENE VIE 


ALMERIA, GonsSALEZ, Lone 
Attendants. . 


Alm. O ſtay, yet ſtay; hear me, I am dat mad. 
I wou'd to Heav'n I were He's gone. 

Gon ſ. Have Comfort. 

Alm. Curs d be that Tongue that bids me be of 
Comfort; 1 

Curs'd my own T „that could not move his pity 3. 
Curs'd theſe wealk ands, that could not hold him here x 
For he is _#Þ to doom Alphonſo s Death. 

Gonſ. Your too exceſſive Grief works on your Fancy,. 
And Lindes your Senſe. Alphonſo, if living, f 
Is far from hence, beyond your Father's Pow'r. 

Alm. Hence, thou deteſted, ill-tim'd Flatterer; 

Source of my Woes: Thou and thy Race be curs'd 3. 
But doubly thou, who couldſt alone have Policy 
And Fraud, to find the fatal Secret but, 

And know that O/myn was Alphonſo... 

 Gonſ. Ha! 3 

Alm. Why doſt thou ſtart ? what Joſt thou ſee or hear F 
Is it the doleful Bell, tolling for Death ? 2 
Or dying Groans from my Aiphonſo's Breaſt? 

See, ſee, look yonder! where a grizzled, pale, 

And ghaſtly Head glares by, all ſmear'd with Blood,. 

Gaſping as it would ſpeak ; and after; feet 

Behold a damp, dead Hand has dropp'd a Dagger: 

I * catch i.— Hark! a _— cries Murder | ah! - . 
5 | 
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My Father's Voice! hollow it ſounds, and calls 
Me from the Tomb— I'll follow it; forthere 
1 ſhall again behold my dear Ahe. 


e 33. 
5 G0 4122 abr, T 


5 She's gray ev'd; nor am I leſs ſurpris 
O/myn Alphonſo | pol ; the over-rates nb 


My Policy: I ne er ſuſpected it: 

Nor now had known. it, , from her Miſtake. 

Her Huſband too! Ha! Where is Garcia then? 
And where the Crown that ſhou'd deſcend on him, 

Raf K. the Line of my Poſterity ? 

Hold, let me think, —if I ſhould tell the King 
Things come to this Extremity ? his Daughter | 
Wedded already what if he ſhould yield ? 
yore. no Looks for what is paſt; . 
And urg'd by Nature pleading for his Child, 
With which he ſeems to be already ſhaken, 

And tho' I know he hates beyond the Grave 
Anjelmo's Race; yet if — that If concludes me. 
To doubt, when I may be aſſur'd, is Folly. 
But how prevent the captive Queen, who means 
To ſet him free? Ay, now 'tis plain; O well 
Invented-Tale? He was 4lphan/o's Friend. 

This ſubtle Woman will amuſe the King, 

If I delay will do or better fo. 

One to my TI Alon xo, thou art enn 


8 CE N 1 4 
G0 125 Alon z o. 


Alm. The King expects your Lendhip. 
 Gonf. 'Tis no Matter. 
I m not i'the way at preſent, A 
Aux. If't pleaſe your Lordihip, PU return, and fay 
I have not ſeen you. 
Gon. Do, my beſt Hlonzo. | 
Yet ſtay, I would—but go; anon will ſerve 
To 1 have that requires * ſpeedy Help. 
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I think thou wou'dft not ſtop to do me Service. EIS. co 
Alen. I am your Creature. | 
Gon. Say thou art my Friend. 
I've ſeen thy Sword do noble Execution 
An. All that it can your Lordſhip ſhall command. 
Gonſ. Thanks; and I take thee at thy Word. Thou'ft 
Among the Followers of the Captive Quee een, — 
Dumb Men, who make their Meaning by 5 
A Speed 
. Could'ſ thou ure, wi 
And. Privacy, the eren of one 


Of thoſe, tho purchas'd by his Death, I'd give _ 3 
Thee ſuch Reward, as ſhou'd exceed thy Wiſh. {ſhip? 


| Alon, Conclude it done. Where ſhall I wait your Lord- 


Gonſ. At my Apartment. Uſe thy utmoſt Diligence; 
And ſay I've 75 — ſeen — haſte, good 4 
So, this can hardly fail. Alphonſo ſlain, | 
The greateſt Obſtacle is then remov'd. 
Almeria widow'd, yet again may weds _ 
And I * 857 the Crown « on Garth" 5 Head, 


ACT v. SCENE 1 


"of Room of State. | 5 
King, PEAEZZ, Aron o. 5 
Kaine. | 


For to be found ? In an ill Hour he 8 
None, an: you, none? what not the Faw'rite 
| Eunuch ? f 
Nor ſhe herſelf, nor any of her Mates, 854 
Fave yet required Admittance? OT OY 
Per. None, my Lord. 
King. Is O/myn ſo diſpos'd as. I 3 * 
Per. Faſt bound in double Chains, and at full leagh 
He lies ſupine on Earth; with as much Eaſe 
| As wo Ei remove the Centre of this Earth, 
$ 


the Rivets of his Bonds, - | (King; 
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King. Tis well. 
f [4 Mute appears, and d * King re retires; 
= Ha! ſtop . ſeize — ute; Alonso, follow him. 
Entring he met my Eyes, and ſtarted back, 
Frighted, and ſumbling one Hand in his Boſom, - 
As to conceal th* Importance of his Errand. 
[Alonzo follows him, and returns with a Pager: 
Abn. A blood Proof of obſtinate F oy” : "1 
King. What doſt thou mean? 
415 Soon as I ſeiz'd the Man, 5 
He ſnatch'd from out his Boſom this and rove 2 
With raſh and greedy Haſte, at once to cram EN) ' 
The Morſel Kr his Throat, I catch'd his Arm, 
And hardly wrench'd his Hand to wring it from him; 
Which done, he drew a Poniard from his Side, 
And on the Inflant plung'd it in his Breaſt, 
King. Remove the Body thence-ere Zara ſee it. 
Alen. I'll be ſo bold to borrow-his Attire ; 
Tuill quit me of my'Promiſe-@/Gon/alex.” . 


SCENE I. 


| ; Er: 1% P. * TY 2. . 
bl 2 Whateꝰer it ir, the King's . args, 
# . How's this? "My Mortal Foe ben 
oof! [Having read the eter. | 
O give = Patience, al ye Powers! no ratler . 
Give me new Rage, implatable Revenge, 
And trebled Fury Ha! who's there? 
Per. My Lord. band pry 13 
King „Hanes, Slave! how dar'ſt thou bide, to wa 
Into * poor a Thing à King deſeends ; M 
How like thyſelf; when Paſſion treada him 3 * 
Ha! ſtir not, on thy Life: For thou wert fix d, | 
And planted here to-ſe&'me: gorge this Bait, : 
And laſh againft the Hoch- bleav'n-you're alk + 
. PR 3 _ art with the reſt e 3 
ou knew ſt that Oſyn was Alpbonſo knew 
My Daughter privately with him . g# + 7. 
And wert the Spy and Pander to their — 
Per. N mw amaz — ae, 
g. Thou ly't. * 44 To 


5 
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Thou art Accomplice too with Zara; here 

Where ſhe ſets down --Still will I ſet thee free. —Reading, 

That ſomewhere is repeated have Power 

Oer them that are thy Guards— Mark that, thou Dogſter, 
Per. It was your ajeſty's Command, 

Obey her Order. 
King. {Reading.] J— fit will } 2 

Thee free, Alpbonſo—Hell! ? curs'd, curs'd A/phonſe 7 

Falſe. and perfidious Zara Strumpet Daughter! 

Away, be gone, thou feeble Boy, fond Love, 

All Nature, Softneſs, Pity, and Compaſſion, 

This Hour I throw ye © and entertain 

Fell Hate within my Breaſt, Revenge and Gall. 
Heav'n, Fit meet, and counterwork this Treachery; 


4 Hark: thee, Villain, Traitor —anſwer me, Slave. 


Per. My Service has not merited thoſe Titles. 

King. Dar'ſt thou reply ? Take that thy Service? 

thine? [Strikes him. 
What's thy whole Life, thy Soul, thy All, to my 


One Moment's Eaſe ? Hear my Command; and look 


That thou obey, or Horror on thy Head. 
Drench me thy Dagger in OT Heart. 
Why doſt thou ſtart? Reſolve, or 
Per. Sir, I will. 
King. Tis well---that when he comes to ket him free 
His Teeth may grin, and mock at her Remorſe, © 
[Perez going. 
—Stay thee I've farther Thought—I'l add to this, 
And give her Eyes yet greater Diſappointment : | 
When thou haſt ended him, bring me his Robe; 
And let the Cell where ſheꝰIl expect to fee him 


Be darken'd, ſo as to amuſe the Sight. 
Tl be conducted thither mark me well 


There with his Turbant, and his Robe array d, 

And laid along, as be now lies, ſupine, 

J ſhall convict her, to her Face, of Falſhood. 

When for Alphonſo's ſhe ſhall take my Hand, 

And breathe her Sighs upon my Lips for his, 

Sudden Pll ftart, and daſh her with her Gailt. 

But ſee ſhe comes; I' ſnun th' Encounter; thou 
Follow me, and give heed to wy Direction. 385 N K 
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s c E N E. UI. 
1 Zara, SETI. 


by Pens The Mute not yet return'd ! ha, *twas * King } 
The King that parted hence! frowning he went: 
His 5 like Meteors roll d, then darted down 
Their red and angry Beams; as if his Sight 
Would, like the raging Dog · ſtar, ſcorch the Earth, 
And kindle Ruin in ita Courſe, Doſt think | 
He ſaw me? | 
Sel. Ves: But then, as if he thought 
His Eyes had err'd, he haſtily recall'd . | 
Th” imperfe& Look, and ſternly turn d away. [me. 
Zara. Shun me when ſeen! I fear thou haſt undone , 
T hy ſhallow Artifice begets Suſpicion, 4 
And, like a Cobweb-Vei}, but thinly ſhades - | 
The Face of thy Defign ; ; alone diſguiſing | 
W hat ſhou'd have ne er been ſeen ; imperfect Miſchief! 
Thou, like the Adder, venomous and deaf, 
Halt ſtung the Traveller; and after hear'ſt 
Not his purſuing Voice; een where thou think'ſt 
To hide, the ruſtling Leaves and bended Graſs 
Confeſs, and point the Path which thou haft re 
O Fate of Fools, officious in contriving 3 
In executing puzzled, lame and loſt. | 
Sel. Avert it, Heav'n, that you ſhould | ever ſuffer 
For my Defe&; or that the Means which 1 
Devis'd to ſerve ſhould ruin your Deſiga! 
Preſcience is Heav'n's alone, not giv'n to Man. 
If J have fail'd in what, as being Man, 
I needs muſt fail; impute not as a Crime 
My Nature's want, but puniſh Nature in me; 
J plead not for a Pardon and to live, | 
But to be puniſh'd and forgiven. Here, ſtrike; _ 
I bare my Breaſt to meet your juſt Revenge. 
Zara. I have not Leiſure now to take ſo poor 
A Forfeit as thy Life : Somewhat of high 
And more important Fate requires 11 Thought, 
When I've concluded on mir, if TILL 
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Think fit, I'll leave thee my Command to die. 
Regard me well; and dare not to reply h 
To what I give in Charge: for I'm reſolv'd. — 
Give order, that the two remaining Mutes 
Attend me inſtantly, with each a Bowl . 
Of ſuch Ingredients mix d. as will with ſpeed 
Benumb the living Faculties, and give  ' , 
* eaſy and ex ns. Death FO ps 
es, O/myn, yes; be O or om ſo, | 
Pl 1155 nbd robes es 5575 2 free: 
Such Liberty as I embrace myſelf, | 
Thou ſhalt partake. Since Fates no more afford; 
I can but die with thee to keep my Word. 


r | 
SCENE opening ſhews the Priſon. 


GonsALE-z alone, diſeuis'd like a Mute with q 
" = | 4 Dagger. 3 4 


Nor Centinel, nor Guard! the Doors unbarr'd ! 
And all as till, as at the Noon of Night ! | 
Sure Death already has been buſy here. TSR gs | 
There lies my Way, that Door too is unlock'd.|[ Looks in: 3 
_ Ha! ſure he ſleeps ——all's dark within, ſave what i 
A Lamp, that feebly lifts a fickly Flame, 
| . By fits reveals——his Face ſeems turn'd, to favour 
Ph' Attempt :- I'll teal and do it unperceiv'd. 
What Noiſe ! ſome body coming? ſt, Alonzo ? 
No body ? Sure he'll wait without I would - 
Twere done—— I'll crawl, and fting him to the Heart: 
Then caſt my Skin, and leave it there to anſwer it.[Goes in. 


CSOCENE V.. 
| Gantia, ALoNnzo. 


Gar, —_ where, Alonzo? where's my Father! 
where | ; 3 
The King? Confuſion! all is on the Rout! 
Alb's loſt, all ruin d by Surpriſe and Treachery. | 
Where, where is he? Why doſt thou thus miſlead yo 
5 | EZ OY RT : an. 
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* My Lord, he enter'd but a Moment finee, 


And cou'd not Lord me unperce ivd What hoa ! | 
My Lord, my Lord, what, hoa! * Lord .Gonſalez, 


SCENE v 
GAA IA, Arlon z o, x Glaody. 


Gon/. Perdition choke your . this 
Rudeneſs ? 2 
Garcia 

Gar. Perdition, Slavery, and. 8 
Are entring now our Doors. Where is the King? 

What means this Blood ? and why this Face of . * 

Gon/. No matter give me firſt to know the Cauſe 
Of theſe your raſh and ill-tim'd Exclamations. 

Gar. The Eaſtern Gate is to the Foe betray'd, 
Who, but for Heaps of Slain that choke the Paſlge, 
Had enter'd long ere now, and borne down all | 
Before em, to the Palace Walls. Unleſs 
The King in Perſon animate our Men, 

Granada s loſt ; and to confirm this Fear, 
'The Traitor Perez, and the Captive Moor, 
Are thro* a Poſtern fled, and join the Foe. 

Gonſ. Wou'd all were falſe as that; for whom you « call 
The Moor is dead. That On was Alphonſo ; 5 
In whoſe Heart's Blood this Poniard yet is warm. 

Gar. Impoſlible ; for O/my# was, while flying, 
Pronounc d aloud by Perez for Aiphon/o. 

Gonſ. Enter that Chamber, and convince: your Eyes, 
How much Report has wrong d your 2 2 | 
| rcia. 

Alon. My Lord, for certain Truth Perez is — 
And has Jeclar'd the Cauſe of his Revolt, 8 
| Was to revenge a Blow the Kin i had giv'n him. 
Gar, [returning.] Ruin and orror | O Heart-wound- | 
a Sight f \ [Horror # 
Gonf. What ſays my Son? het Run ? har what 
Gar. Blaſted my Eyes, and ſpeechleſs be my "Fonggon, K 
Rather than to or ſee, or to relate | | 
This Deed - O dire Miſtake !-O fatal Row 
The King c | ; 
Gon/. Alon. The * a | Sar. 
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Gar. Dead, weltzing, drown'd' in Blood, 
See, ſee; attir'd like O/myn, where he lies. [They 1b; in. 
0 e or how, or wherefore was this done? 
But what imports the Manner or the Cauſe? 
Nothing remains to do, or to require, 
But that we all ſhould turn our Swords againſt 
Ourſelves, and expiate, with our own, his Blood. 
Gonſ. O Wretch, O curs d and raſh, deluded Fool 
On me, on me, turn your ayenging Sword. 3 
I, who have ſpilt my Royal Maſter's Blood, 
Should make Atonement by a Death as horrid 3 
And fall beneath the Hand of my own Son. | 
Gar. Ha! what? atone this Murder with a greater! 
The Horror of that Thought has damp'd my Rage. 
The Earth already groans to bear this Deed ; 
Oppreſs her not, nor think to ſtain her Face 
With more unnatural Blood. Murder my Fatherl 
Better with this to rip up my own Bowels, 
And bathe- it to the hilt, in far leſs damnable 
Self. murder. | 
Gon/. O my Son | from the blind Dotage 
Of a Father's Fondneſs theſe Ills aroſe ; 
For thee I've been ambitious, baſe, and bloody : : 
For thee 1 ve plunge into this Sea of Sin ; 
Stemming the Tide with only one weak Hand, 
While other bore the Crown, (to wreathe thy Brow) 
Whoſe Weight has ſunk me ere I reach'd the Shore. 
Gar. Fatal Ambition! Hark! the Foe is enter d: [ Shout, 
The Shrilneſs of that Shout ſpeaks em at hand. 
We have no time to ſearch into the Cauſe 
Of this ſurpriſing and moſt fatal Error. 
"What's to be done? the King's Death known would frike 
The few remaining, Soldiers-with Deſpair, | 
And make'em yield to Mercy of the Conqueror. 
Alon. My Lord, I've thought how to conceal the . 
Require me not to tell the Means, till done, 5 
Tok you forbid what then you may approve. _. 
| (oe in. Shout. 
Genf They ſhout again ! Whate'er he means to do, 
*Twere fit thi Soldiers were amus d with Hopes; 


n — $274 * Fi 
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To ſeg the King i in Perſon at their Head. : 
7 Gar. Were it a Truth, I fear tis now too late. 


But I'll admit no Care, nor Haſtez and try 
Or to * their Force, or bravely die. 


S8 CE N E. VII. 


80 222 Al ene. 


bay What haſt thou done, Alonzo 1 
An. Such a Deed 
As but an Hour ago I'd not have done, 
Tho' for the Crown of univerſal Empire. 
But what are Kings reduc'd to common Clay ? 
Or who can wound the Dead? I've from the r 
Sever'd the Head, and in an obſcure Corner 
Diſpos'd it, muffled in the Mate's Attire, 
Leaving to View of them who enter next, k 
Alone the undiſtinguiſhable Trunk : 
Which may be ſtill miſtaken by the Guards 
For O/myn, if in ſeeking for the Lig 
They chance to find it. | 
Gon/. 'T was an AQ of . . 
And af a Piece with this Day's dire Miſdeeds. 
But tis no time to ponder or repent. . 
Haſte thee, 4/onzo, haſte thee hence with Speed, 
To aid my Son. I'll follow with the laſt 
Reſerve, to reinforce his Arms: At leaft, 
IInall * good, and ſnelter his Retreat. 


SCENE VIII. 


Zan a, follwnd by 8 f 1 1M, and two Mutes bearing | 
the Bowls. 


Zara. Silence and Solitude are every where! 

Thro all the gloomy Ways and Iron Doors 

That hither lead, nor human Face nor Voice 

Is ſeen or heard. A dreadful Din was wont 

To grate the Senſe, when en er'd here; from Groans 
And Howls of Slaves condemn'd, from Clink of Chains, 
And Craſh of ruſty Bars and creeking es: i 
And ever and anon the Sight was dad ee 
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With frightful Faces, and the meagre Looks 

Of grim and ghaſtly Executioners. 

Vet more this Stilneſs terrifies my Soul, 

Than did that Scene of complicated Horrors. 

It may be that the Cauſe of this my Errand 
And Purpoſe, being chang'd from Life to Death, 
Has alſo-wrought this chilling Change of Temper. 
Or does my Heart bode more ? what can it more 
Than Death? i | 

Let 'em ſet down the Bowls, and warn Alp bon ſe 
That I am here — ſo. You return and find | | 
1 | [Met going in. 
The King; tell him, what he requir'd, I've done, 

And wait his coming to approve the Deed. 


ZARA en Mur ES. | 5 
Zara. Wha have you ſeen? Ha! wherefore ſtare yo 
R | us | 


[The Mutes return and lool affrighted. 
With haggard Eyes? why are your Arms acrols ? 
-Your heavy and deſponding Heads hung down ? 
Why is't you more than ſpeak in theſe {ad Signs? 
Give me more ample Knowledge of this Mourning. 
* [They go to the Scene, which opening, ſhe 
5 perceives the Body. | 
Ha! proftrate! bloody ! headleſs! O—— I'm loft. 
O O/myn ! O Alphonſo ! Cruel Fate ! | 
Cruel, Cruel, G more than killing Object 
I came prepar'd to die, and ſee thee die 
Nay, came prepar'd myſelf to give thee Death 
But cannot bear to find thee thus, my O/ſmyn —— © 
O this accurs'd, this baſe, this treach'rous King! 


CERES 

| „ ²˙¹ oi. 

Cel. Tve ſought in vain, for no where can the King 

Be found -— „ | 
Zara. Get thee to Hell, and ſeek him there. D 
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His helliſn Rage had wanted Means to act, 

But for thy fatal and pernicious Counſel. 9 
Sel. You thought it better then but I'm rewarded. 

The Mute you ſent, by ſome Miſchance was ſeen, 

And forc'd to yield your Letter with his Life; 

J found the dead and bloody Body ſtrippꝰd 

My Tongue falters, and my Voice fails ſinx 

Drink not the Poifon——for Alpbonſo is LDies. 
Zara. As thou art now——And I ſhall quickly be, 

Tis not that he is dead; for twas decreed 5 

We both ſhould die. Nor is't that I ſurvive; 

T have a certain Remedy for that. 1 ory 

But oh, he dy'd unknowing in my Heart. | 

He knew I lov'd, but knew not to what Height : 

Nor that I meant to fall before his eyes, 

A Martyr and a Victim to my Vows : 


Inſenſible of this laſt Proof he's gone. 


Un. O let me ſeek him in this horrid Cell; 


Vet Fate alone can rob his mortal Part 


Of Senſe : His Soul {till ſees, and knows each Purpoſe, 

And fix'd Event of my perſiſting Faith. ED 

Then, wherefore do I pauſe ? give me the Bowl. 

[ 4 Mute kneels and gives one of the Bowls. 

Hover a Moment, yet, thou gentle Spirit, | 

Soul of my Love, and I will wait thy Flight. - 

This to our mutual Bliſs when join'd above. [Drinks. 

O friendly Draught, already in my Heart. | 

Cold, cold: my Veins are Icicles and Froſt. 

Pl creep into his Boſom, lay me there; 

Cover us cloſe——or I. ſhall chill his Breaſt, 

And fright him from my Arms——See, ſee he ſlides 

Still further from me; look, he hides his Face, 

I cannot feel it quite beyond my Reach, 5 
O now he's gone, and all is datk — [Dies 

e [de Mutes kneel and mourn over her. 


s CEN E XI. 


ALMERIA, LEONM ORA, Mur zs, c. 


2 S 


\ 


For in the Tomb, or Priſon, I.alow — 
Muſt kope to find him, 


wa 


* 


* Heavens! what diſmal Scene | 

Of Death is this? The Eunuch Selim ſlain! | 
Alm. Shew me, for I am come in ſearch of Death; 

But want a Guide; for Tears have dimm'd my Sight. 
Leon. Alas, a little farther, and behold | 

ere all pale and dead! two frightful Men, 

Whio ſeem the Murderers, kneel weeping by: 

Feeling Remorſe too late for what they've done. 

But O forbear— lift up your Eyes no more; 

But haſte away, fly from this fatal Place, 

Where Miſeries are multiply'd ; return, 

Return and look not on; for there's a-Da 

Ready to ſtab the Sight, and make your 9. ch 

Rain Blood 
Alm. O I foreknow, foreſee that Object. 

I it at laſt then ſo? Is he then dead? | 

What dead at laſt, quite, quite, for ever FREY 3 

There, there, I ſe him there he lies, the Blood 

Vet buhbling from his Wounds—O mare than Savage! 

Had they, or Hearts, or Eyes, that did this Deed ? 

Could yes endure to guide ſuch cruel Hands? 

Are not my Eyes guilty alike with theirs, 

That thus can gaze, and yet not turn to Stone? 

l do not weep ! The Springs of Tears are dry'd ;. 

And of a ſudden I am calm, as if 


© All Things were well; and yet my Husband's murder'd?! oo 


Yes, yes, I know to mourn ! I'll Sluice this Heart, 

The Source of Woe, and let the Torrent looſe. | 

. ——» Thoſe Men have left to weep! they look on me! 

I hope they murder all on whom they look. 

Behold me well; your bloody Hands have err'd, 

And wrongfully have ſlain thoſe Innocents: 

I am the Sacrifice defign'd to bleed; _ 

And come prepar'd to yield my Throat—they ſhake 

LITE Heads in fign of Grief and Innocence! _ 
I bey point at the Bowl on the Ground, 
int! What mean they? Ha! a Cup, O well 

3 what Medicine has been here. 
© 1 Thirſt! yet greedy to drink all 
— 0h for another 5 
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raug ht of Death What Rue Ws 
Bl (Thy point at the other Hef 
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Ha! point again? tis there, and full, I hope. 
T to cd lib'ral Hand that fill'd thee thus, 
' T'l drink my glad Acknowledgement —— 
8 N 105 

or Mercy's ia n my K — 
| Lim. With thee hs! kneeling World ſhould beg in vain. 
geeſt thou not there? behold hg profieyce lies, 
And pleads againſt thee ? who then prevail ? 
Yet I will take a cold and parting Leave, 
From his pale Lips ; I'll kiſs him ere I drink, 
Left the rank Juice ſhould bliſter on my Mouth, 
And tain the Colour of my laſt Adieu. | 
Horror! a headleſs Trunk! nor Lips nor Face, 

| [Coming nearer the Body, farts and lets fall the Cup. 
But ſpouting Veins, and mangled Fleſh! O, oh! 


SCENE the loft, 


Aru ETA, Lzonora, AIT HOANs O, HZ II, 
ä PER Ex, with Garcia Priſener. 
SGuardt and Attendants, "Ay 7 
Alb. Away, ſtand off, where is ſhe ?. let me fly, 
Save her from Death; and ſnatch her to my Heart. 
Alm. Oh! | r | 
Ab. Forbear; my Arms alone ſhall hold her up, 
Warm her to Life, and wake her into Gladneſs. - 
nt, my l joy thy e Senſe . 2 3 
ie Words of Joy and Peace; warm thy cold Beauties, 
With the new fluſhing Ardour of my Ron 7 
Into th Lips pou the ſoft trickling Balm 
Of cordial Sighs ; and reinſpire thy Boſom 
With the Breath of Love. Shine, awake, Almeria, 
Give a new Birth to thy long-ſhaded Eyes, RIGA 
Then double on the Day refleted Light. | 
An. Where am I? Heav'n! what does this Dream 
* NO , nt tat bf! tio | 
_/ph. O mayſt thou never dream of leſs Delight, 
| 2 gp wake to leſs ſubſtantial Joys. 
* Giv'n me again from Death ! O all ye Pow'rs 
Confirm this Mirade! Can I believe . No 


My Sight againſt my Si he? and ſhall I truſt 5 

That — which in _- Inſtant ſhews him dead . 

And living? Yes, I will; I've been abus'd 

With Apparitions and affrighting Phantoms : 

This is my Lord, my Life, my only Husband, 

J have him now, and we no more will part. 

My Father too ſhall have Com paſlion—— 5 
Ab. O my Heart's Comfort, 'tis not giv'n to this 

Frail Life, to be entirely bleſs'd. Even now, 

In this extremeſt Joy my Soul can taſte, + 

Yet am I daſh'd to think that thou muſt mow # "Ws 

Thy Father fell where he deſign'd my Death. 

Gonſalez and Alonzo. both of Wounds 

Expiring, have with their laſt Breath confeſs'd 

The juſt Decrees of Heav'n, which on themſelves 

Has turn'd their own moſt bloody Purpoſes. , 

Nay, I muſt grant, tis fit you ſhould de thus 


[She aveeps. 
Let em remove the Body from has Sight. 
IIl-fated Zara! Ha! a Cup? Alas! 
Thy Error then is plain ! but I were Flint 
Not to o'erflow in Tribute to thy Memory. 
O Garcia. 
Whoſe Virtue has renounc'd thy Father's Crimes: 
Seeſt thou, how juſt the Hand of Heav'n has been ? 
Let us, who thro' our Innocence ſurvive, 
Still in the Paths of Honour perſevere, 
And not from paſt or preſent Ills deſpair: 
For Bleſſings ever wait on virtuous Deeds; 
And tho' a Mie, a1 Reward ſucceeds. 

[Exeunt One:. 
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7 * E Tragedy thus done, I am, you know, 
Ne more @ Princeſs, but in ſtatu quo 
And noa as unconcern'd this Mourning ear © © 1 
As if indeed a Widow, or an Heir. 
Fe Leiſure, now, to mark your ſeu ral Faces, 
And know each Crititk by his ur Grimaces. © 
To poiſon Plays, I fee ſamewhere they fit, 
= Ocatter'd, like Ratibans, up and down the Pits 
. While others watch like Pariſh-Searchers hir'd, 
To tell of what Diſeaſe the Play expirid. 3 
DO with what Foy they run io ſpread the News . 
a dann d Poet, and departed Muſe! 
But i he ſcape, with aubat regret they re ſeis f! «+ 
Aud how they're diſappointed, when they re pleas'd! 
» Criticks to Plays for the ſame End reſort. 


That Surgeons wait on Trials in a Court: 


ts For Innocence condemn'd they've no Reſet, 
2 Provided they've a Body to difſet. _ | " 
A. Sufffex Men, that dwell upon the Shors, N 
(Lao out when Storms ariſt, aud Billuaus rear, 


Dewvoutly praying, with uplifted Hands,  _ 
| Thet ſome <well-laden Ship may flrike the Sandi: 
| To auboſe rich Cargo they may make Pretence, 
And fatten on the Spoils of Providence; 
So Criticks throng to ſee a new Play ſplit, 
And thrive and proſper on the Wrecks of Wit. © 
Small Hope our Poet from theſt Pre, draws; 
And therefore to the Fair commends his Cap. „ 
Your tender Hearts to Mercy art inclia , | 
find, | 


Wi gf wa. an Off ring to the Sex defgn d. 


P 


With whom, he hopes, this Play ul Fa vont 


e 


